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Tohn Philips. 


FTER we have read the 
RF Works of a Poet with Plea- 
iure, and reflected upon them 
Red with Improvement, we are 
naturally apt to enquire into 


Education, and other little Circumſtances 
which give a new Beauty to his Writings, 
and let us into the Genius and Character of 
their Author. To ſatisfy this general Iu- 
clination, and do ſome juſtice to the Me- 

A 2 mory 


his Life, the manner of his 
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mory ot Mr. Philips, we ſhall give the 
World a ſhort Account of him, and his 
few, but excellent Compoſitions. Suffi- 
cient they were, though tew, to his Fame, 
but not to our Wiſhes. | E 


He was the Son of Dr. Stephen Philips, 
Arch-Deacon of Salop, and born at Bampton 
in Oxfordſhire, December the 3oth, Anno 
1676. After he was well grounded in 
Grammar-L.carning, he was ſent to Wins 
cheſter- School, where he made himſelf Ma- 
ſter of the Latinand Greek Languages, and 
was ſoon diſtinguiſhed for a happy Imitati- 
on of the Excellencies which he diſcover'd 
in the beſt Claſſical Authors, | 


With this Foundation of good Learn- 
ing, and very early Promiſes of a farther 
Improvement in all uſeful Studies, he was 
remov'd to Chri/t-c hurch in Oxford. From 
his firſt Entrance into that Univerſity, he 
was very much eſteemed for the Simplicity 
of his Manners, the Agrecableneſs of his 
Converſation, and the uncommon Delicacy 
of his Genius. All his Univerſity Exerciſes 
were received with Applauſe ; and in that 
Place, ſo famous for good Senſe, and a true 
Spirit, he, in a ſhort time, grew to be ſu- 
perior to moſt of his Cotemporaries; 
where, to have been their Equal only, had 
, been 


Mr. JoHN PHIIITS. 5 


been a ſufficient Praiſe. There it was, that 
following the natural Bent of his Genius, 
beſide other valuable Authors, he became 
acquainted with Milton, whom he ſtudied 
with Application, and traced him in all his 
. Tranſlations from the Antients. 
There was not an Alluſion in his Paradiſe 
Loſ7, drawn from the Thoughts, or Ex- 
preſſions of Homer, or Virgil, which he 
could not immediately refer to; and by 
that, he perceived what a peculiar Life, and 
Grace, their Sentiments added to Engliſb 
Poetry; how much their Images raiſed its 
Spirit; and what Weight and Beauty their 
* Words, when Tranſlated, gave to its Lan- 
guage. Nor was he leſs curious in obſerving 
the Force and Elegancy of his Mother- 
Tongue, but, by the Example of his Dar- 
ling Milton, ſearched backwards into the 
Works of our old Eugliſb Poets, to furniſh 
himſelf with proper, ſounding, and * 
ficant Expreſſions, and prove the due ; 
tent, and Compaſs of the Language. For 
FE this purpoſe, he carefully read over Chaucer, 
N and Spencer; and, atterwards, in his Wri- 
| tings, did not ſcruple to reviveany Words, 
odr Phraſes, which he thought deſerved it, 
53 with that modeſt Liberty, which Horace 
| allows of, either in the coining of new, or 
reſtoring of antient Expreſſions. Yet 
though he was a profeſſed Admirer of theſe 
| A 3 Authors, 
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Authors, it was not from any View of ap- 
pearing in Publick; for ſuch was his Mo- 
deity, that he was the only Perſon who did 
not think himſelf qualified forit : he read 
for his own Pleaſure ; and writing was the 
only thing he declined, wherein he was ca- 
pable of pleaſing others. Nor was he fo 


in love with Poetry, as to neglect any other 
Parts of good Literature, which either 
their Uſefulneſs, or his own Genius exct- 


ted him to purſue. He was very well ver- 
ſed in the whole Compats of Natural Phi- 
loſophy; and ſeemed, in his Studies, as 


well as his Writings, to have made Virgil 


hrs Pattern, and often to have broke out 


with him into the following rapturous 
With; . ä 


Me verò primùm dulces ante omnia Muſæ, 

Quarum ſacra fero ingenti perculſus amore, 
Accipiant; cœlique vias & ſidera monſtrent; 

Defectus Solis varios, Lunæque labores : 

Undè tremor terris; qua vi maria alta tumeſcant 

Objicibus ruptis, rurſuſque in ſe ipſa reſidant: 

Quid tantum Oceano properent ſe tingere Soles 

Hy berni; vel que tardis mora noctib us obſtet. 

. | | Geog. lib. II. 


Give me the Ways of wandring Stars to know, 
The Depths of Heaven aboye, and Earth below. 


a . Teach 


VS 
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- — He OO_—S — — 
* 
x 


* 
— —— — — 2 


— a erent — — 
* 
x 


Mr. JohN PniLies. 
Teach me the various Labours of the Moon, 
And whence proceed th' Eclipſes of the Sun. 

Why flowing Tides prevail upon the Main. 
And in what dark Receſs they ſnrink again. 
What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what Cauſe delays 


The Summer Nights, and ſhortens Winter Days. 
Dar DEX. 


Mr. Philips was no leſs paſſionate an Ad- 
mirer of Nature; and it is probable, that 
he drew his own Character, in that De- 
ſcription which he gives of a philoſophical 
and retired Life, at the latter End of the 


firſt Book of his Cyaer, 


—_— He to his Labours hies; | 
Giadſome, intent on ſomewhat that may eaſe 
Unhealthy Mortals, and with curious Search 
Examines all the Properties of Herbs, 

Foſſils, and Minerals, that th' embowell'd Earth 
Diſplays, if by his Induſtry he can 
Benefit human Race, 1 


And we have good Reaſon to believe, 
that much might have been attained to, ma- 
ny new Diſcoveries made, by fo diligent an 


Enquirer, and ſo taithful a Recorder of 
| phyſical Operations. However, though 


* Firſt Printed Anno 1708, 
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Death prevented our Hopes in that reſpect, 
yet the admirable Paſſages of that Kind, 
which we find in his Poem on Cyder, may 


convince us of the Niceneſs of his Obſer- 
vations in natural Cauſes: Beſide this, he 


was particularly skill'd in all manner of 
Antiquities, efpecially thoſe of his own 
Country; and Part of this too, he has, 
with much Art and Beauty, intermixed 
with his Poetry. 


As to his private Character, he was be- 
loved by all that knew him, and admired 
by thoſe whodid not; ſomewhat reſerved, 
and filent among Strangers, but free, fa- 
miliar, and eaſy with his Friends: The firſt 
was, the Effect of his Modeſty ; the lat- 
ter, of his chearful Innocence: The one 


was, the proper Caution of a wiſe Man; 


the other, the good Humour of a Friend. 
He was averſe to contentious Diſputes ; and 
thought no Time ſo ill ſpent, and no Wir 
ſo ill uſed, as that which was employed in 


- ſuch Debates. Thus he never contributed 


to the uncaſineſs of his Company, but of- 


ten to their Inſtruction, always to their 
Pleaſure. As on the one hand, he declined 


all Strokes of Satire; ſo, on the other, he 
deteſted Flattery as much; and, I believe, 
would rather have been contented with the 


Character of a dull Man, than that of a 


witty, 


\ 


- 
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witty, or ſervile one, at the Expence of 


his Humanity, or Sincerity. This Since- 
rity, indeed was his diſtinguiſhing Chara- 
Cer ; and made him as dear to all good Men, 


as his Wit and Learning did to all Fayourers 
of true Senſe, and Letters. 


Upon all theſe Accounts, during his Stay 
in the Univerſity, he was honoured wit 


the Acquaintance of the beſt and politeſt 
Mien in it; many of whom, who now make 


conſiderable Figures, both in the State, 
and in the Republick of Learning, would 
think it no Diſgrace to have their Names 


mentioned, as Mr, Philips's Friends. And 
here we muſt not omit that particular 
Friendſhip which he contracted with Mr. 
Edmund Smith, Author of the incompara- 


ble Tragedy of Phedra and Hippolitus; and 


who, upon his Deceaſe, celebrated hi, Me- 


mory in a fine Poem; and foon after fo llow- 
ed him to the Grave. Theſe two 
often communicated their Thoughts to 
each other; and as their Studies lay the 
ſame Way, were much to their mutual Sa- 
tisfaction, and Improvement. For, as the 
Mind takes no greater Pleaſure than in a free 


and unreſerved Diſcovery of its own Noti- 


ons, ſo it can reap no greater Profit than in 
the Correction it meets with from the 


Judgment of a fincere Friend. This, we 
8 make 


=o | The L I'F\E of” 
make no doubt, was as pleaſant as any part 


of Mr. Philips's Lite, who had a Soul capa- 


ble of reliſhing all the fineſt Enjoyments 


of ſublime, vertuous, and elegant Spirits. 


I am ſure, Mr. Sith, in his Poem to his 
Memory, ſpeaks of it as what moſt affect- . 


ed him, and pathetically complains tor the 
Los of it. 


Whom ſhall I find unbyaſs'd in Diſpute, 

Eager to learn, unwilling to confute ? 

To whom the Labours of my Soul diſcloſe, © 
Reveal my Pleaſure, or dilcharge'my Woes ? 55 
O! in that Heav'nly Youth for ever ends 

The beſt of Sons, of Brothers, and of Friends. 


It is to be deplored, indeed, that tWo 
reat Genius's, in whoſe Power it was to 
have obliged the World ſo much, ſhould 
make ſo ſhort a Stay in it; though had their 
Date been longer, we can hardly ſay, that 


Time would have added any Thing but 


Number to their Compoſitions. It was 
their Happineſs to give us all their Pieces 


perfect in their Kind; the Accuracy ot. 
their Judgment not ſuffering them to pub- 


liſh without the greateſt Care and Correct- 
neſs. For haſty Fruits, the common Pro- 
duct of every injudicious Fancy, ſeldom 


continue long, never come to Maturity, 
and are at beſt, Food only for debauc hed 


and 
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and vitiated Palates. Theſe Men thought, 
and conſidered before they ſat down to 
write ; and after they had written too, being 


ever the laſt Perſons who were fatisfied that 


they had perform'd well; and even then, 
perhaps, more. in Compliment to the Opi- 
nion of others, than from the Conviction 
of their own Judgment. 5 


But it is now time that we lead our Au- 
thor from his Univerſity Friend to ſome of 
higher Rank, among whom he met with 
an equal Applauſe and Admiration. The 


Reaſon of his coming to Town, was the 


Perſuaſion of ſome great Perſons, who en- 
gaged him to write upon the Battle of 
Bleinheim *; and, how well their Expectati- 
ons were anſwered, it will be more proper 


to mention when we ſpeak of his Works. 
It is enough at preſent to obſerve, that this 


Poem brought him into Favour and Eſteem 
with | two of the moſt eminent Encou- 
ragers and Patrons of Letters that have 
appeared in our Age: The one, famous 
for his Political Knowledge and Univerſal 
Learning ; the other, diſtinguiſhed for the 
different Talents of a refined and polite 
Genius, and an indefatigable Application 


IS 


—— — 


Anno 1705. | 5 | 
+ The late Earl of Oxford, and Lord Bolingbroke. 
1 to 
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to Buſineſs, joined with an. exquiſite and 


ſucceſsful Penetration in Affairs of the 
higheſt Concern. 


— — — ——— — wa 


However, though he was much reſpe&- 
ed by theſe, and other noble Patrons, yer 
from the modeſt diſtruſt he entertained of | 
himſelf, it was not without ſome Pain thar | | 
he enjoyed their Company, and the Fear of 
offending, oftentimes made him leſs ſtudi= | 
ous of pleaſing. Such was the humble O- | 
=” he conceived of his own good Qua- 

ities, that it made them leſs conſpicuous to 
others; as if he was aſhamed that his Vire 
tues were greater; he choſe rather to ob- 
{cure thoſe which he really had, than ro 
place them in that ornamental Light which 
they deſerved. I ſpeak this only with re- | 

ct to his Converſation with his Superi- | 

ors, who, knowing his true Worth, were | 
more pleaſed with his Endeayours to diſ= * | 
guiſe it, than if he had ſet it off with all the | 
oſtentatious Gaiety that Men of much Wit, 
but little Humility, and good Breeding, 
generally affect. As this decent Silence did 
not prejudice the Great againſt his Wit, ſo 
neither did his unſolicitous Eaſineſs in his 
Fortune at all hinder the Marks of their 
Favour and Munificence. True it is, tat 
he never praiſed any one with a ſordid View, 


nor ever ſacrificed his Sincerity to his In- 
tereſt, 


* 
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Xereſt, having a Soul above ennobling the 
Vicious; and as he gave his Characters 
with the Spirit ef a Poet, he obſerved at the 


ſame time the Fidelity of an Hiſtorian. This, 
indeed, was a Part which diſtinguiſhed him 


as much from almoſt all other Poets, as his 


Manner of Writing did; he being one of 
thoſe few who. were equally averſe to Flat 


tery and Detraction. He never went out of 
his way for a Panegyrick, or forced his In- 


vention to be ſubſervient to his Gratitude; 
but interwove his Characters ſo well with 
the Thread of his Poetry, and adapted them 
ſo juſtly to the Merit of the Perſons, that 

U appear natural, beautiful, and of 
a Piece with the Poem, If it be reckon'd 
difficult to praiſe well, for our Author not 
to err, in ſuch a Variety, is much more ſo, 
and looks like the maſterly Hand of a great 
Painter, who can draw all Sorts of 8 u- 


ties, and at the ſame time that he gives them 


their proper Charms, happily diſtinguiſhes 
them from each other. In ſhort, to pur- 


ſue the Metaphor, there is nothing gaudy in 
his Colours, nothing ſtiff or affected in his 
Manner ; and all the Lineaments are ſo ex- 
act, that an indifferent Eye may, at firſt 
View, diſcover who fat for the Picture. 


From this general View of his Writin 
I ſhall now pals on to a Particular; of 
| : which 


* The * I F E 9 : 4 


which it is to be wiſhed, there were à lar- 
ger, as well as a better, than the follow- 
ing Account. Ihave heard aStory of an emi- | 
nent Preacher, who, out ot an obſtinate E: 
- Modeſty, could never be prevailed upon to 
print but one Sermon , (the beſt, perhaps), | 
that ever paſſed the Preſs) to which the ; 
Publick gave the Title ot Dr. Cradock's 
Works. The ſame, with much Juſtice, |} 
may be given to the. Poetical Compoſitions 5 
which our excellent Author has publiſhed, 0 
and which may challenge that Name more 
deſervedly, than all the mighty Volumes of 
profuſe and negligent Writers. 7 
The firſt of theſe, was The Splendid ih 
Shilling; a Title as new and uncommon 
for a Poem, as his Way of adorning it was, 9 
and which, in the Opinion of one of the | | 
beſt and moſt unprejudiced Judges of this | 
Age, is the fineſt Burleſque Poem in the Britiſh N 
Language; f nor was it only the fineſt of 
that kind in our Tongue, but handled in a 
manner quite different from what had been 
made uſe of by any Author of our own, 
or other Nations; the Sentiments and Style 
being in this both New; whereas in thoſe, 
the Jeſt lies more in Alluſions to the 
Thoughts and Fables of the Ancients, 


— 


* 


On Providence, Preached before King Charles 
II. Feb. 10. 1677-83. 
T See. The Tatler, Numb. 240, 
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than in the Pomp of the Expreſſion. The 


fame Humour is continued through the 


whole, and not unnaturally diverſified, as 
moſt Poems of that Nature have been be- 


fore. Out of that Variety of Circum- 


ſtances, which his fruitful Invention muſt 
ſuggeſt to him on ſuch a Subject, he has 


not choſen any but what are diverting to 


every Reader, and ſome, that none but his ini- 


mitable Dreſs could have made diverting to 
any. When we read it, we are betrayed 


into a Pleaſure that we could not expect; 
though, at the ſame time, the Sublimity 


of the Style, and Gravity of the Phraſe, 


ſeem to chaſtiſe that Laughter which they 
provoke. I | . 


In her beſt Light the comick Muſe a ppears, 
When ſhe,with borrow'd Pride, the Buskin wears * 


This was the firſt Piece that made him 
known to the World ; and, though printed 
from an incorrect Copy, gained him an uni- 
verſal Applauſe z and (as every thing new 
in its Kind does) ſet many Imitators to 


work; yet none ever came up to the 
Humour and happy Turn ot the Original. 


A genuine Edition ot it came out ſome 
Years after; for he was not ſo ſolicirous 
for Praiſe, as to haſten even that, which by 
the Earnett he received from the Publick, 


5 r 


" * See, Mr. Swih's Poem, above-mentioned, 
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he might modeſtly aſſure himſelf would be 


a Procurer of it. | 
The next ot his Poems was that, entitu» 

led Bleinbeim; wherein he ſhews, that he 
could uſe the ſame ſublime and nervous 
Styleas properly on a ſerious and heroick 
Subject, as he had before done on one of a 
more light and ludicrous Nature. We have 
ſaid before, at whoſe Requeſt this was 
wrote; though he would willingly have 
declined that Undertaking, had not the 
powerful Incitements of his Friends pre- 
vailed upon him, to give up his Modeſty 
to their Judgment. The Exordium of t his 
Piece, is a juſt Alluſion to the Beginning of 
the Ænsid, (if that be Virgil's') and that of 

Spenſer's Fairy Queen. > 

From low and abject Themes the grov'ling Muſe 

Now mounts Aci ial, to ſing of Arms 

Triumphant, and emblaze the Martial Accs 

Of Britain's Heroe ; — 

The Spirit is kept on the ſame to the 

End; the whole being full of Noble Sen- 


timents, and Majeſtick Numbers, equal to 
the Hero whom it extols; and not admit- 


ting of any Rival, (except Mr. Addiſon's _ 


POE M*) on the ſame. Occaſion. I cannot 
forbear mentioning one beautiful Imitation 


2 


n.. 
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of Virgil, in his Digreſſion upon the Poe- 
tical Elixium, where the famous — — Ts 
Marcellus eris— is ſo happily tranſlated and 
applied, that it ſhews the Spirit of Virgil 
better than all the Labours ot his Commen- 
tators: There, ſpeaking of the late Mar- 
quiſs of Blandford, he ſays; 


Had thy preſiding Star propitious ſhone, 
Shouldſt CHURCHILL be! 


The Addreſſes to his Patrons are very fine 
and artificial; the firſt, juſt and proper; 
and the latter of Engliſh Memmins, exactly 
appoſite to him, to whom all the Polite 
Part of Mankind agree, in applying that of 
the Roman; 


— Quem Tu Dea tempore in omni 
Omnibus ornatum voluiſti excellere rebus. 


As to his Cyder, it is one (if not the only) 
finiſhed Poem, of that Length, extant 
in our Language ; the Foundation of that 
Work was laid, and the firſt Book compo- 
ſed at Oxford; the ſecond, for the moſt 

art, in Town. He was determined to 
the Choice of that Subject, by the violent 

Paſſion he had, to do ſome Honour to his 
Native Country; and has therefore exert- 
ed all the Powers of Genius and Art to 

TVT 
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make it compleat. It is founded upon the 
Model of Virgil's Georgicks ; and comes 
the neareſt of any other, to that admirable 
Poem, which the Criticks prefer to the 
Divine Æneid. Yet, though it is eaſy to 
diſcern who was his Guide in that difficult 
Way, we may obſerve, that he comes after 
rather like a Purſuer, than a Follower, not 
tracing him Step after Step, but chuſing 
thoſe Paths in which he might eaſieſt over- 
take him. All his Imitations are far from 
being feryile, though ſometimes very cloſe; 
at other times, he brings in a new Variety, 
and entertains us with Scenes more unex- 
pected and pleaſing, perhaps, than his 
Maſters themſelves were to thoſe who firſt 
ſaw that Work. The Conduct and Ma- 
nagement are ſuperior to all other Copyers. 
of that Original; and, even the admired 
Rapin is much below him, both in Defign 
and Succeſs; for the Frenchman either fiils 
his Gardens with the idle Fables of Antiqui— 
ty, or new Transformations of his own; 
and has, in Contradiction to his own Rules 
of Criticiſm, injudiciouſly blended the 
ſerious and ſublime Style of Virgil, with 
the elegant Turns of Ovid in his Metamor- 
phofes. Nor has the great Genius of Mr. 
Cowley ſucceeded better in his Books of 
Plants, who, beſides the ſame Faults with 
the former, is continually yarying his 
Num- 
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Numbers from one ſort of Verſe to another, 
and alluding to remote Hints of Medicinal 
Writers, which, though allowed to be 
uſeful, are yet ſo numerous, that they flat» 
ten the Dignity of the Verſe, and fink it 
from a Poem to a Treatiſe of Phyſick. It is 
not out of Envy tothe Merit of theſe great 
Men (and who will ever be ſuch in ſpite of 
Envy) that we take Notice of theſe Mit- 
takes, but only to ſhew the Judgment of 
him who followed them, in avoiding to 
commit the ſame. Whatever Scenes he 
preſencs us with, appear delicate and 
charming; the Philoſophical Touches 
ſurprize, the Moral inſtruct, and the gay 
Deſcriptions tranſport the Reader. Some- 
times he opens the Bowels of the Earth; 
at others, he paints its Surface; ſome- 
times he dwells upon its lower Products, 
and Fruits; at others, mounts to its high- 
er and more ſtately Plantations, and then: 
beautifies it with the innocent Pleaſures 
of its Inhabitants. Here we are taught the 
Nature and Variety of Soils, there the 
Difference of Vegetables, the Sports of a 
Rural, the Retirement of a Contempla- 
tive Life, the working Genius oſ the Hul- 
bandman, the Induſtry of the Mechanick, 
contribute as much to diverſify, as the due 
Praiſes of exalted Patriots, Heroes, and 
Stateſmen, to raiſe and ennoble the Poetry. 
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The Change of Seatons, and their Diſtin- 
ctions, introduced by the Riſing and Set- 
ting of the Stars, the Effects of Heat, 
Cold, Showers, and Tempeſts, are in 
their ſeveral Places very ornamental, and 


— 


. 


their Deicriptioas inferior only ta thoſe of 


| Firgil. | 


It would be difficult, as well as uſcleſs, 
to give particular Inſtances of his Imitati- 
ons of the laſt mentioned Poet. Men of Taltc 
and Learning will themſelves obſerve them 
with Pleaſure; and it would be to no pur- 
pole to quote them to the Illiterate: To 
the one, it would bea ſort of an Affront; 
to the other, but an inſipid Entertainment. 
Alton, we are informed, could repeat the 
beſt Part of Homer; and the Perſon of 

v hom we write, could do the ſame of Hir- 
gil, and by continually reading him, fortu- 
nately equalled the Variety ot his Numbers. 
This alone ought to be a ſufficient Anſwer 
to thoſe who wiſh this Poem had been 
wrote in Rhime, ſince then it mutt have loſt 
half its Beauties; it being impoſſible, but 


that the ſame undiſtinguiſhable Tenour of 


Verſification, and Returns of Cloſe, 
mould make it very unharmonious to a ju- 
dicious and muſical Ear. The beſt Judges 


of our Nation have given their Opinions 


againſt Rhime, even they who uſed it with 
the 
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the greateſt Admiration and Succeſs, could 
not forbear condemning the Practice. I 
am not ignorant, to what a Height ſome 
modern W riters have carried this Art, and 
adapted it to expreſs the moſt ſublime Ideas; 
yer this has been in much ſhorter Poems 
than the preſent z and I doubt not, but the 
ſame Perſons would have rejected it, were 
they to write upon the like Occaſion. I 
ſhall not ſo far enter into the Diſpute con- 
cerning the Preference of theſe different 
Manners of Writing, as to ſtate and an- 
ſwer the Objections on each Side. It is 
true, Mr. Dryden thought that Milton's 
Choice of Blank Verſe proceeded from his 


Inability to Rhime well; and, as good a 


Reaſon might caſily be given for his own 


Choice; it being certain, he had the per- 


te& Art and Myſtery of one, and could 
have been but ſecond in the other. 


However, we leave this Queſtion to be 
decided by thoſe, whole Studies and De- 
figns to excel in Poetry, may oblige them 
to a more exact Enquiry : For my part, 
I think it no 3 to Mr. 


Philips, that he did not write in Rhime, than 
it is to Virgil, that he has not compoſed 
Odes or Elegies. The Bent of our Ge- 
nius is what we ought to purſue; and it 
we anſwer our Deſigns in That, it is ſuffici- 

cnt, 
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ent. The Criticks would make a Man 


laugh, to hear them gravely diſputing from 
little Hints ot thoſe Authors, whether Virgil 
could not have wrote better Satires, or Ho- 
race a good Epic Poem. 


But to return from this Digreſſion to my 


Deſign, I would not have it thought that 
I preſume to make a Criticiſm upon the 


Works of our Author, or thoſe of others. 
Theſe are only the Sentiments of one who 
is indifferent how they are received, if they 


have the good Fortune not to prejudice his 
Memory, for whoſe ſake they were written. 


I ſhall add but one remark more upon this 


Subject, which is the great Difficulty of 


making our Engliſb Names of Plants, Soils, 
Animals, and Inſtruments, ſhine in Verſe :. 


There are hardly any ot thoſe, which, in 
the Latin Tongue, are not in themſelves 
beautiful and expreſſive; and very few in 
our own, which do not rather debaſe than 
exalt the Style. And yet, I know not by 
what Art of thePoet, theſe Words, though 
in themſelves mean and low, ſeem not. to 
fink the Dignity ot his Style, but become 
their Places as well as thoſe of a better and 
more harmonious Sound. A 


I cannot leave the Cyper, without tak- 
ing Notice, that the two Books are addreſ- 
5 ted 
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ſed to two Gentlemen, ot whom it is e- 
nough to ſay, that they were Mr. Philips's. 


Friends and Favourers, and whoſe Charac- 


ters without the Help of a weaker Hand, 


will be tranſmitted to Poſterity. Nor muſt 
we omit that ftenal Honour which this 
Piece received = his Deceaſe, in being 
tranſlated into Italian by a Nobleman of Ho- 
reuce, an Honour which the great Boileau was. 
was proud his Art of Poerry obtained, in 
a Language of much leſs Delicacy and Po- 


liteneſs *. It may be ſome F leaſure to ob- 


ſerve the Turn which T Mr. Smith gives 


tbis Paſſage, in the following Verſes: 


: See mighty Co/mo's Counſellor and Friend, 
By Turns on Coſino, and the Bard attend; 


Rich in the Coins ard Buſts of antient Rome, 

In him he brings a nobler Treaſure home; 

In them he views her Gods, and Domes deſign'd, 
In him the Soul of Rome, and Virgil's mighty Mind : 
To him for Eaſe retires from Toils of State, 

Not half ſo pro ad to Govern as Tranſlate. 


All that we have left more of this poet 
is a Lztine O D E, inſcribed to the Honour- 


S 
— 


— —— — 3 
— 


**Monſi eur Baileau's Art of Poetry was tranſlated. 


into Portugueſe by the Count e Ericyra. 
1 See Mr. Smith's Poem on his Death. 
8 able 
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able Henry Saint Fohn, Eſq; late Lord Ba- 
tinghroke, which is certainly a Maſter- piece: 
The Style is pure and elegant, the Subject 
of amixt Nature, reſembling the ſublime 
Spirit, and gay, facetious Humour ot 
Horace. From this we may form a Judg- 
ment, that his Writings in that Language 
were not inferior to thoſe he has left us in 
our Own; and as Horace was one of his 
darling Authors, we need not Queſtion his 
Ability to excel in his Way, as well as that 
of the admired Virgil. 


By all the Enquiry I could make, I have 
not found that he ever wrote any Thing 


more than what we have mentioned, nor in- 


deed if there are any, am I very ſolicitous 
about them, being convinced that theſe are 
all which he fi niſhed, and it would be an 
Injury to his Aſhes to print any impertect 
Sketches which he never deſigned for the 
Publick. It might, perhaps, pleaſe ſome 
to ſee the firſt Eſſays ot a great Genius, but 
conſidering how apt we are to impoſe upon 
our ſelves and others in Matters of that kind, 
it is unfair to hazard the Reputation of the 
Writer for the Fancy of the Reader. It is 
a ſilly Vanity that ſome Men have delighted 
in, of informing the World how Young 
they were when they compoſed ſome parti- 
cular F ieces; if they are not good, it is 

- = me 
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no matter at what Age they were wrote; 
and if they are, it is a great Chance, if the 
proceed, if they do not write beneat 
themſelves. 


Me have almoſt as little to ſay in reſpect 

of our Author's farther Deſigns, only that 
we are aſſured by his Friends, that he in- 
tended to write a Poem upon the Reſurreion, 
and the Day of Fudgment, in which it is 

robable, he would not only have exceeded 
all other, but even his own Performances. 
That Subject, indeed, was only proper to 
be treated of in that ſolemn Style which he 
makes uſe of, and by one whoſe juſt Notions 
of Religion, and true Spirit of Poetry, 
could have carried his Reader, without a 
wild Enthuſiaſm, 


Extra flammantia mæ nia Mundi, Lucret. 


Milton has given a few fine Touches 
upon the ſame; but ſtill there remains an 
inexhauſtable Store of Materials to be 
drawn from the Prophets, the Pfalmiſts, and 
the other inſpired Writers, which in his 
Poetical Dreſs, might, without the falſe 
Boaſting of old Poets, have endured to the 
Day that is deſcribed. The meaneſt Soul, 
and the loweit Imagination, cannot think 


of that Time, and the Deſcriptions we meet 
5 with 
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with of it in Holy Writ,without the greateſt 
Emotion, and the deepeſt Impreſſion. 
What then might we not expect from the 
believing Heart of a good Man, and the 
regulated Flights and Raptures of an excel- 
lent Chriitian Poet? His Friend, Mr. Smith, 
ſeems to be of the ſame Opinion; and as he 
was a better Judge of the Scheme which he 
had laid down, and probably had ſeen the 


firſt Rudiments of his Deſign, we ſhall 


fniſh this Head with his Verſes on that 
Occalion : | 


O! had relenting Heav'n prolong'd his Days, 


The tow'ring Bard had ſung in nobler Lays, 


How thelaſt Trumpet wakes the lazy Dead, 

How Saints aloit the Croſs triumphant ſpread ; | 
How op'ning Heav'ns their happy Regions ſhow, 
And yawning Gulphs with flaming Vengeance glow, 
And Saints rejoice Above, and Sinners how! Below. 
Well might he Sing the Day he could not fear, 


And paint the Glories he was ſure to wear. 


Thoſe who have had either any Know- 
ledge ot his Perſon, or Reliſh of his Com- 
poſitions, will eaſily agree in the Judgment 
here given, as the Generality of Men of 
| Senſe and Learning, have already done in 
reſpect of thoſe which he lived to publiſh. 
For 
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For my Part, I never heard but of One * 
who took it in his Head to cenſure his Wri- 
tings; and it is no great Compliment to his 
Judgment, that he has the Honour to ſtand 
alone in that Reflection. It were caſy to 
retort upon him, were it not ungenerous 
to blaſt the Fruits of his latter Spring, Þ by 
comparing them with the Crudities of his 
firſt. Thar Satire upon our Author has, 
with its other Brethren, been Dead long 


fincez and, I believe, the World would 
have quite forgot that 'ever it had had 


any Being, had not Mr. Smith taken care to 
inform us of itina* Work of a more du- 


rable Nature. 


However, though there is this one unjuſt 
Exception to his Mritings, there is none to 
his Life, which was diſtinguiſhed by a na- 
tural Goodneſs, a well-grounded and un- 
affected Piety, an univerſal Charity, and 
a ſteady Adherenceto his Principles. No 
one oblerved the natural and civil Duties of 


Life with a ſtricter Regard, whether thoſe 


of a:Son, a Friend, or a Member of a So- 


1 


* 


* Sir Richard Blackmore, I CREATTION, a Poem. 

* His Poem to the Memory of Mr. Philips. N. B. 
There was alſo, a very lilly, anonymous Piece wrote 
againſt Mr, Philips CypER, called, Mil toN's Sublimity 
aſſerted, & c. but it died in the Birth, or might rather ſaid 
to be Seill-Born, 1709. 1 
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ciety; and he had theHappineſs to fill ever 
one of theſe Parts, without even the Sul 
picion either of Undutifulneſs, Inſincerity, 
or Diſreſpe&t. Thus he continued to the 
laſt, not owing his Vertues to the Hap- 
pineſs of his Conſtitution, but the Frame 
of his Mind; inſomuch that during a long 
and lingering Sickneſs, which is apt to 
ruffle the ſmootheſt Temper, he never be- 
trayed any Diſcontent or Uneaſineſs, the 
Integrity of his Heart {till preſerving the 
Cheerfulneſs of his Spirits. And it his 
Friends had mcaſured their Hopes of his 
Life only by his Unconcernedneſs in his 
Sickneſs, they could not but conclude, that 
either his Date would bemuch longer, or 
that he was at all Times prepared for Death. 
He had long been troubled with a linger- 
ing Conſumption, attended with an A4fthma ; 
and the Summer before he died, by the Ad- 
vice of his Phyſicians, he went to the Bath, 
where, although he had the Aſſiſtance of 
the ableſt of the Faculty, (by whom he 
was generally beloved) he only got ſome 
reſent Eaſe; and returned from thence, - 
but with ſmall Hopes of a Recovery; and, 
upon the Relapſe of his Diſtempers, he 
died at Hereford the 15th of February enſu- 


ing, Ann. 1708. 


* 
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He was interr'd in that Cathedral; and 
; the following Inſcription is upon his Graye- 
; | : ſtone. | | | . : 


JoEANNIS PHILIPS 


i; | Dom. 1708. 
Obiit 15 die Feb. Anno Etat. ſux 32s 
Comms 
Offa fi requiras, hanc Urnam inſpice, 
Si Ingenium neſcias, ipſius Opera conſule, 
Si Tumulum deſideras, Templum adi Weſ{monafterienſe: 
Qualis quantuſque Vir fuerit, 
Dicat elegans illa & præclara; 
Quæ Cenotaphium ibi decorat 
Inſcriptio. 
Quaàm interim erga Cognatus pius & offi cioſus, 
Teſtetur hoc ſaxum 
A MAATIAPRHTIIIY Ss Matre ipſius pientiſſimà, 
Dilecti Filii Memoriæ non ſine Lacrymis dicatum, — 


The Monument referred to at Ve minſter, 
in the foregoing Inſcription, ſtands between 
thoſe of CHAUCER and DRATNTON, 
and was Erected to his Memory by Sir 
SIMON HARCOURT, late Lord 
Chancellor; an Honour ſo much the great- 
er, as proceeding from One, who knew as 
well how to diſtinguiſh Men, as excel them, 

GY and 
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and dealt out the Marks of his Reſp ect s 1 

impartially as he did the Awards of Ns Tow 
tige. The Epitaph was written by Biſhop f 
AT TERBURY, in a Spirit and Style N 
liar to his Compoſitions, VIZ. 


Herefordiæ conduntur Oſſa, 
Hoc in Pelubro ſtatuitur Imago, 
Britanniam omnem pervagatur Fama 
JOHANNIS PHILIPS: 
Juni Viris bonis doctiſque juxta charus, 
Immortale ſuum Ingenium, 
Eruditione multiplici excultum, 
Miro animi Candore, 
Eximia morum ſimplicitate, 
Honeſtavit. 
Literarum Amceniorum ſitim, 
Quam Wintoniæ Puer ſentire cceperat, 
Inter Ædis Chriſti Alumnos jugiter ex ple vit, 
In illo Muſarum Domicilio 
Præclaris Amulorum ſtudiis excitatus. 
Optimis ſcribendi Magiſtris ſemper intentus, 
Carmina ſermone Patrio compoſuit | 
A Gracis Latiniſq; fontibus feliciter deducta, | 
Atticis Romaniſq; auribus omnino digna, 
Verſuum quippe Harmoniam 
Rythmo didicerat. | 
Antiquo illo, libero, Multiformi 
Ad res ipſas apto prorſus, & attemperato, 
Non Numeris in eundem ferè orbem redeuntibus 
Non Clauſularum ſimiliter cadentium ſono 
Metiri g 
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Metiri: 
(ni in hoc laudis genere, Miltono ſecundus, 
Primoq; poene Par. 
Res ſeu Tenues, ſeu Grandes, ſeu Mediocres * 
Ornandas ſumpſerat, 
Nuſquam, non quod decuit, 
Et videt, & aſſecutus eſt, 
Egregius, quocunque Stylum verteret, 
Fandi author, & Modorum artifex, 
Fas fit Huic, 
Auſo licet a tuà Metrorum Lege diſcedere 
O Poeſis Anglicanz Pater, atque Conditor Chaucere 
Alterum tibi latus claudere, 
Vatum certe Cineres, tuos undique ftipantiyum 
Non dedicebit Chorum 
SIMON 'HARCOURT Miles, 
Viri bene de ſe, deque Literis meriti 
Quoad viveret, Fautor, 
Poſt Obitum piè memor, 
Hoc illi Saxum poni voluit. 


J. PHILIPs, STEPHAN t, S. T. P. Archidiacom 
Salop, Filius; natus eſt Bamptoniæ 
in Agro Oxon. Dec. 30. 1676. 
Obiit Herefordiæ. Febr. 15. 1708. 


Thus much have we thought proper to 
ſpeak of the Life and Character of Mr. 
PHILIPS, following Truth in every Part, 
and endeavouring to make both Him, and 
1 his 
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his Writings, an Example to others; or, if | 
that cannot be attained, through our own 
Defect, at leaſt to ſhew,thar a Good Poet and 

2 Good Han are not Names always incon- 
ſiſtent, | 


GEO. SEWELL, 
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Henricum Saint John, Armi g. 


1 
O Qui reciſæ finibus Indicis 
Benignus Herbæ, das mihi divitem 
Haurire ſuccum, & ſuaveolentes 


Sæpe Tubis iterare fumos; 
II. 
Qui ſolus acri reſpicis aſperum 


Siti palatum, proluis & Mero, 


Dulcem elaborant cui ſaporem 


Hleſperii pretiùmque, Soles: 


III. 
Ecquid reponam muneris omnium 
Exors bonorum? Prome reconditum, 
Pimplæa, Carmen, defideſque 
Ad numeros, age, tende chordas, 
- 
Ferri ſecundo mens avet impetu, 
Qua Cygniformes per liquidum æthera, 
Te, Diva, vim præbente, Vates 
Explicuit Venuſinus alas: 


V. Solers 
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| V. 


Soters modorum, ſeu Puerum, trucem. 


Cum Matre flavà, ſeu caneret Roſas 
Et Vina, Cyrrhæis Hetruſcum 
Rite beans Equitem ſub antris. 

VI. 

At non Lyzi vis generoſior 

Affluxit illi; ſæpe licet cadum 
Jactet Falernum, ſæ pe Chiæ 
Munera, lætitiamque teſtæ. 

VII. 


Patronus illi non fuit Artium 
Celebriorum; ſed nec amantior, 


Nec charus æquè. O! quæ medullas 


Flamma ſubit, tacitoſque ſenſus. 
VIII. 


Pertentat, ut Téque & Tua munera 
Gratus recordor, Mercuxialium 
Princeps Virorum ! & ipſe Muſte- 
. Cultor, & uſque colende Muſis! 
IX. 


Sed me minantem grandia deſicit 
Receptus zgre ſpiritus, ilia 
Dum pulſat ima, ac inquietum 
Tuſſis agens ſine more pettus, 
X. 
Alte petito quaſſat anhelitu; 
Funeſta planè, ni mihi balſamum 
Diſtillet in venas, Tuæque 
Lenis opem ferat hauſtus Uyz.. 


KI. Hane 
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Heuricum Saint Joby, Armig. 


XI. 


Hane ſumo, parcis & Tibi poculis 


Libo ſalutem, quin precor, Optima 
Ut uſque Conjux ſoſpitetur, 
Perpetuo recreens amore, 

| XII. 


Te conſulentem Militize ſuper 

Rebus Togatum, Macte! Tori decus 
Formoſa cui Franciſca ceſſit, 
Crine placens, niveoque Collo! 


XIII. 


Quan Gratiarum cura decentium 

O! O! labellis cui Venus inſidet! 
Tu ſorte felix; me Maria 
Macerat (ah miferum!) videndo: 


XIV. 


Maria; quz me ſidereo tuens 
Obliqua vultu per medium jecur 
Trajecit, atque excuſht omnes 
Protinus ex animo Puellas. 
XV. 


Hanc, ulla mentis ſpe mihi mutuæ 


Utcunque deſit, nocte, die vigil 


Suſpiro; nec jam Vina ſomnos 
Nec revocant, tua Dona, Fumi. 
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1 
Flenry Saint fohn, Eq; 
Tranſlated by THOMAS N EWCOMB, A. M. 


+ 
Thou from Zndija's fruitful Soil, 
That doſt that ſovereign Herb * prepare; 
In whoſe rich Fumes I loſe the Toil 
Of Life, and every anxious Care: 
While from the fragrant lighted Bole; 
I ſuck new Life into my Soul. 


II. 


Thou, only Thou / art kind to view 
The parching Flames that I ſuſtain ; 


— 


Which with cool Draughts thy Casks ſubdue 


And waſh away the thirſty Pain, 
With Wines, whoſe Strength and Taſte we prize; 
From Latian Suns and nearer Skies. 


ros 


Henry Saint John, Eſq; 37 


III. 


O!] fav, to bleſs thy pious Love, 

What Vows, what offerings ſhall I bring? 
Since I can ſpare, and thou approve 
No other Gi't, O hear me ſing! 

In Numbers Phæœbus does inſpire, 

That ſtrings tor thee the charming Lyre, 


IV. 


Aloft, above the liquid Sky, 
I ſtretch my Wing, and fain would go 
Where Rome's ſweet Swan did whilom fly 
And ſoaring, left the Clouds below; 
The Muſe invoking to indue 
With Strength, his Pinions, as he flew. 


Fo 


Whether he ſings great Beauty's Praiſe, 
Lovesgentle Pain, or tender Woes ; 
Or chuſe, the Subje of his Lays, 
The bluſhing Grape, or blooming Roſe 
Or near cool Cyrrha's rocky Springs 
Mecenas liſtens while he ſings. 


VI. 


Yet he, no nobler Draught could boaſt, 
His Muſe, or Mufick toinſpire, 
Tho' all Falernum's purple Coaſt, 
Flow'din each Glaſs, to lend him Fire: 
And on his Tables us'd to ſmile 
The Vintage of rich Chio's Iſle. 
| VII. 
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VII. 


Mecæ nas deign'd to hear his Songs, 
His Muſe extoll'd, his Voice approv'd; 
To thee a fairer Fame belongs, 
At once more pleaſing, more beloy'd, 
O! teach my Heart to bound its Flame; 
As 1 record thy Love and Fame. 


VIII. 


each me the Paſſion to reſtrain, 
As Imy grateful Homage bring; 
And laſt in Phoebus humble Train 3 
The firſt and brighteſt Genius ſing, | 
The Muſes' Favourite pleas'd to live, 
Paying them back the Fame they give. | 


IX, 


But O! as greatly J aſpire 
To tell my Love, to ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
Boaſting no more its ſprightly Fire, 
My Boſom heaves, my Voice decays; 
With Pain I touch the mournful String 
And pant and languiſn as I ſing. 


X 


Faint Nature now demands that Breath, 
Which feebly ſtrives thy Worth to ſing ! 
And would be huſh'd and loſt in Death, 
Did not thy Care kind Succours bring! 
Thy pitying Cask my Soul ſuſtain, 


And call new Life in every Vein, * 
T . 


Henry Saint Jahn, Eſg; _ 39 


XI. 


The ſober Glaſs I now behold, 
Thy Health, with fair Fanciſca's join, 
Wiſhing her Cheeks may long untold 
Such Beauties, and be ever thine ; 
No chance the tender Joy remove, 
While ſhe can pleaſe, and thou canſt love: 
XII. | 
Thus while by you the Britiſh Arms 
Triumphs and diſtant Fame purſue ; 
J he yielding Fair reſigns her Charms, 
And gives you leave to conquer too; 
Her ſnowy Neck, her Breaſt, her Eyes, 
And all the Nymph becomes your Prize. 
XIII. 


What comely Grace, what Beauty ſmiles, 
Upon her Lips what Sweetneſs dyells ? 
Not Love himſelf ſo oft beguiles, 
Nor Venus {elf ſo much excels; 
What different Fates our Paſſions ſhare, 
While you enjoy, and I deſpair 2 N 
XIV. 
* Maria's Form as [ ſurvey, 
Her Smiles a thouſand Wounds imparts 
Each Feature ſteals my Soul away, 
Each Glance deprives me of my Heart, 
And chacing thence each other Fair, 
Leaves her own Image only there. 


— — — „ 
n — Aa — 


* rs. Mary Meere, Daughter to the Principal of 
Brazen-N oſe. 
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\ XV, 


Altho' my anxious Breaſt deſpair, 
And ſighing, hopes no kind return; 
Yet for the lov'd relentleſs Fair 
By Night I wake, by Day burn. 
Nor can thy Gifts ſoft Sleep ſupply, 
Or ſooth my Pain, or cloſe my Eye. 
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Splendid Shilling, 
IMITATION 
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Tine, Heavenly An 
Things unattempted yet, in Proſe or Rhime, 
al — Breeches, ang Chimeras-dire, 


= A PP Y the Man, who 0 jo Cares . 


Strife, 
In ſilken, or in Leathern Pools retains - 


> 125 xz A Splendid Shilling: He nor hears with Pain 
New Oyſters cry'd, nor ſighs for chearful- 


Ale; 
Bat with his Friends, when Nightly-Miſts ariſe, 
To Juniper's-Maępye, or Jomn- Hall“ repairs : 
Where, mindtul of the Nymph, whoſe wanton Exe 


Transfix'd his Soul, and kindled amorous Flames, 


Chloe, or Phills ; ; he each circling Glaſs 
ba Two noted bl; chowjer? in Oxford. 
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42 The Splendid 8 HIL LIN G 5 
Wilheth her Health, and Joy, and equal Love. 
Mean while, he ſmoaks, and laughs at merry Tales 
Or Pun ambiguous, or Conundrum quaint, 

But I, whom griping Penury ſurrounds, 

And Hunger, ſure attendant upon Want, 

With feanty Offals, and ſmall acid Tiff 
(Wretched Repaſt /) my meagre Corps alain 
Then ſolitary walk, or doze at home \ 4 

In Garret vile, and with a warming Puff 
Regale chill'd Fingers; or from Tube as black 
As Winter-Chimney, or well-poliſh'd Jet, 

Exhale Maundungus, ill- perfuming Scem 2 
Not blacker Tube, nor of a ſhorter Size 
Smoaks Cambro-Briton (vers'd in Pedigree, 
Sprung from Cadwalader and Arthur, Kings. 
Full famous in romantick Tale) when he 
O'er many a craggy Hill and barren Cliff, 
Upon a Cargo of tam'd Ceftrian.Cheeſe, 
Higb over-ſhajowing rides, With a Delign 
Fo vend his Wares, or at th' Arvonian Mart, 
Or Maridunum, or the antient Town 
Yclip'd Brechinia, or whereVaga's Stream 
Encircles Ariconium, fruitful Soil! | 
Whence flow nectareous Wines, that wellmay vis- 
With Maſſic, Setin, or renown'd Falery. 


—[— — — TO 


Thus, while my joyleſs Minutes tedious flow, 
With Looks demure, and ſilent Pace, a Dun, 
Horrible Monſter ! hated by Gods and dens, 

To my aerial Citadel aſcends, 
With vocal Heel thrice thund'ring at my Gate, 
8 bideous Accent thrice he calls, Lknow- 


Die 


| The Splendid SHILLING. 43 
The Voice ill-boding, and the ſolemn Sound. 
What ſhou'd Ido? or whither turn? Amaz'd, 
Confounded, to the dark Receſs I fly _ 
Of Woodhole; ſtrait my byltling Hairs ere&. 
- Tiro* ſudden Fear; a chilly Sweat bedews - 
My ſhud*ring Limbs, and (wonderful to tell!) 
My Tongue forgets her Faculty of Speech; 
So horrible he ſeems! his faded Brow 
Entrench'd with many a Frown, and Conic Beard, 
And ſpreading Band, admir'd by modern Saints, 
Diſaſtrous Acts forebode in his Right Hand 
Long Scrolls of Paper ſolemnly he waves, 
With Characters, and Figures dire inſcrib'd, 
Grie vous to mortal Eyes; (ye Gods avert 
.. Such Plagues from righteous Men;) Behind him ſtalks 
Another Monſter not unlike himſelf, «+ 4 N 
Sullen of Aſpect, by the Vulgar cali'd 
A Catchpole, whoſe polluted Hands the Gods 
With Force incredible, and Magick Charms 
Erſt have endu'd, ff he his ample Palm 


Should haply onall-fated Shoulder lay 


Of debtor, ſtrait his Body, to the Touch 
Obſequious, (as whilom Knights were wont) 
To ſome inchanted Caſtle is convey'd, 

W here Gates impregnable, and coercive Chains - 
In Durance ſtrict detain him, till in form- 

Of Money, Pallas ſets the Captive free, 


Beware, ye Debtors, when ye walk beware, 
Be circumſpe&t; oft with inſidious Ken 
This Caitiff eyes your Steps aloot, and oft 
Lies perdue in a Nook or gigomy Cave, 
D 2- TFromp 
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Prompt to inchant ſome inadvertent Wretch 
With his unballow'd Touch. So {Poets ſing) 
Grimaikia to domeſtick Vermin{ſworn 
An everlaſting Foe, withygatchful Eye 
Lies Nightly brooding o'er a chinky Gap, 

Protending her fell Claws, to thoughtleſs Mice 
Sure Ruin, So her diſembowell'd Web 
Arachne in a Hall, or Kitchen ſpreads, 

Obvious to vagrant Flies : She ſecret ſtands f 
Within her woven Cell; the humming Prey, 
Regardleſs of their Fate, ruſh on the Toils 
Inextricable, nor will aught avail _ 
Their Arts, or Arms, or Shapes of lovely Hue; 
The Waſp inſidious, and the buzzing Drone, 
And Butterfly proud of expanded Wings | 
Diſtin& with Gold, entangled in her Snares, 
Uſeleſs Reſiſtance make: With eager Strides, 
She tow'ring flies to her expected Spoils ; 
Then, with envenom'd Jaws the vital Blood 
Drinks of reluctant Foes, and to herCave 
heir bulky Carcaſſes triumphant drags.. | 


1 


So paſs my Days. But when Nocturnal Shades 
This World invelop, and th' inclement Air 
Perſuades Men to repel benumming Frofts} 
With pleaſant Wines, and crackling Blaze of Wood ; 
Me, lonely ſitting, nor the glimmering Light | 
Of Make-weight Candle, nor the joyous Talk 
Of loving Friend delights ; diitreſs'd; forlorn, 
Amidſt the Horrors of the tedious Night, 
Darkling Lſigh, and feed with diſmal Thoughts 
My anxious Mind; or 2 mourntul Verſe 
| Indite, 


% 


The Splendid SHTLLING 4 

Indite, and fing of Groves and Myrtle Shades, 
Or deſperate Lady near a purling Stream, 
Or Lover pendent ona Willow-'Free. , 

Mean while [ labour with eternal Drought, 

And reſtleſs wiſh, and rave; my parched Throat: 
Finds no Relief, nor heavy Eyes Repoſe : 
But if a Slumber haply does invade 
My weary Limbs, my Fancy's ſtill awake, 
Thoughtful of Drink, and eag er, OI 
Tipples imaginary Pots of Ale, 

In vain; awake I find the ſettled Thirſt 
Still gnawing.. and the pleaſant Fantom curſe, . 


Thus do Ilive from Pleaſure quite 4 
Nor taſte the Fruits that the Sun's genia] Rays. 
Mature, Fohn-Apple, nor the downy Peach, f 
Nor Malnut in rough- furrow'd Caat ſecurſ, =», 
Nor Medlar- Fruit, delicious in decay: TO oat 

Alfflictions great! yet greater ſtil] remain: 
My Galligaskins that have long withſtood 
The Winter's Fury, and incroaching Froſts, 
By Time ſubdu'd, (what will not Time ſubdue!) 
An horrid Chaſm diſcloſe, with Orifice 
Wide, diſcontinuous; at which the Winds 
Eurus and Auſter, and the dreadful Force 
Of Boreas, that congeals the Cronian Waves, 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilling Blaſts, 
Portending Agues, Thus a well. fraugbt Ship 
Long ſail'd ſecure, or thro*th* Ægean Deep, 
Or the Ionian, till cruiſing near 
The Lilybean Shore, with hideous Cruſh 
On Scylla, er Charibdis (daug'rous Rocks) 


She 
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She ſtrikes rebounding, . whence the ſhatter'd Oak, 
So fierce a Shock unable to withſtand, . 

Admits the Sea, in at the gaping Side 

The crowding Waves guſh with impetuous Rage, i 
Reſiſtleſs, Overwyhelming; Horrors ſeize N 
The Mariners, Death in their Eyes appears. 

They ſtare, they lave, they pump, they ſwear, they. 


pray: ; | : 
(Vain Efforts?) ſtill the battering Waves ruſh in, 


Implacable, till delug'd by the Foam, 


The Ship ſinks found'ring in the vaſt Abyſs. 
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laſeribed to the Right Honourable 


Robert "—_ Eſqz 


1705. 


1 Muſe 
Now mounts aerial, to ſing of Arms: 
Triumphant, and emblaze the Mar- 
| tial Acts | 
Of Britain's Hero; may the Verſe not- 

VVV N 
Beneath his Merits, but detain a while . 
Thy Ear, O. Harley, (tha' thy Country's Weal 
Depends on thee, tho' mighty AN N E requires. 
Thy hourly Counſels) ſince with every Art. 


—— 


4 3 EINHE I I. 5 


Thy ſelf adorn'd, the mean Eſſays of. Youth 
Thou wilt not damp, but guide, wherever found., 

The willing Genius to the Muſes Seat: 

Therefore thee fiiſt, and lan, the Muſe an ang. | 


* 


NR. Ss 


Long had the Gallic Monarch ancontroul'd. 
Enlarg 4 his Borders, and of human Force 
Opponent ſlightly thought, in Heart date, 3 
As exſt Seſoſtris, ( proud Egyptian King,— | — wu. 
That Monarchs harneis'd to his Chariot yokt, 
(Baſe Servitude!) and his dethron'd Compeers- 

- Laſh furious; they in ſullen Majeſty . 

Drew the uneaſy Load.) Nor leſs he aimd 
At univerſal Sway : For Milliam's Arm 
Could nought avail, however fam'd in War; 
Nor Armies leagu'd, that diverſly aſſay d 

- To curb his Pow'r enormous; like an Oak, 
That ftands ſecure, tho' all the Winds employ. | 
Their ceaſeleſs Roar, and only ſheds its Leaves, 
Or Maſt, which the reyolying Spring reſtores : 
So ſtood he, and alone; alone defy d 
The European Thrones combin'd, and ſtill _ 
Had ſet at nought their Machinations vain, . 
But that great Anne, weighing th' Events of War 
Momentous, in her prudent Heart, thee choſe, 
Thee, Churchill, to direct in nice Extreams 
Her banner'd Legions, Now their priſtin Wortk 
The Britons recolle&, and gladly change | 
Sweet native Home for unaccuſtom'd Air, 
And other Climes, where diff'rent Food and Sol 
Portend Diſtempers; over dank, and dry, | 
They journey toilſome, unlatiguid with Length 
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of March, unſtruck with Horror at the fi ight 
Of Alpine Ridges bleak, high ſtrerching Hills, 


All white with summer Snows. They go beyond 


The Trace of Engliſh Steps, where ſcarce the Sound 


Ot Henrys Arms arriv'd ; ſuch Strength of Heart 


Thy Conduct, and Example gives; nor n 
Encouragement Godolphin, Wiſe, and) re 
Equal in Merit, Honour, and Succefs; - 


To gurleigh, Clorinnate alike to ſerve 221 15 88 


The beſt of Queens 5 He, of the Royal Store 
Splendidly frugal, fits whole Nights devoid 
Of ſweet Repoſe, Induſtrious to procure 
The Soldiers Eaſe; to Regions far remote _ 
His Care extends, 2nd to the Briziſh Hoſt 


11 


. 


— N 


* 
1 


Makes ravag d Countries plenceoiie: as wer own. 88 


And now, 0 Churchill at thy wiki Approach 


The Germans hopeleſs of Succeſs, forlorn, 


p 


With many an Inroad gor'd, their drooping cheer 


New animated rouſe; Not more rejoice 
The miferable Race of Men, that live 


Benighted half the Year, benumm'd with Froſty 


Perpetual, and rough Boreas keeneſt Breath, 
Under the Polar Bear, incleinent Sky, 


When firſt the Sun with New-born Light removes 


The long incutnbent Gloom; gladly to thee 
Heroic Laurel'd Eugene yields the Prime, 

Nor thinks it Diminution, to be rankt 

In Military Honour next, altho* | 
His deadly Hand ſhook the Twrcheſtan Throne 
Accurs'd, and prov'd in far divided Lands 
Viaorious; on a thy pow'rful Sword alone 

E 


Ger- 
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Germania, and the Belgic Coaft reling, ory 
Won from th' encroachingSea ThatSmordGrearAnny 


Fix'd not in vain on the puiſſant Side. 

When Thee Sh'enrolld her Garter\d Knights —_— 
Illuſtrating the Noble Liſt; Her Hand |, 
Aſſures good Omens, and Saint George's Worth | 
Enkindles like Deſire of high. Exploits. .;, j.: . 10 i 
Immediate Sieges, and the Tire of War 4 8 
Rowl in thy eager Mind; 5 thy plumy Creſt 3 
Nods horrible, with more terrific Port | 

Thou walk'ſt, and ſeem'ſt :! in the Fight. 


What Spoils, whar Congueſts then did Albion 25 
From thy Atchieyements! yet thou haſt ſurpaſt LP 
Her bol.eft Vows, exceeded what thy Foes p 


Could fear, or fancy; they, in Multitude . ror! 2 
Superior, fed their Thoughts: with Prof] pet Yair, 


Of victory, and Rapine, reck'ning what op 


From ranſom'd Captives would accrue, Thus ny ” 
Jovial his Mate beſpoke 0 F riend, obſerve, 

How gay with all th Accoutrements of War 7 
The Britons come, with Gold well traught they come 
Thus far, our Prey, and tempt us to ſubdue N 
Their recreant Force; how will. their Bodies tripe. 
Enrich the Victors, while the Vultures are. N 
Their Maws with. full Repaſt ! ! Arother, _Farm'd j 
With high Ambition, and Conceit of. Proweſs, on 
Inherent, arrogantly thus pet um d; a en 
What if This Sword, full often drench 4 in Bf Bl o— 

Of baſe Antagoniſts, with gr iding Edge 1 vg 
Should now cleaye ſheer the execrable Head 


Ot Churchill, met in Arms! or if This Hand, 
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Soon 
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„N 
goon as his Army diſarray'd'gins . 5 
Should ſtay Him flying withretentive Gripe, , _ .,, 


Confounded, and appal'd!. no trivial Price 
Should ſet him free, nor ſmall ſhould be my Praiſe 


To lead him ſhackled, and expoſe to Scorn 


Of gath'ring Crowds the Briton's boaſted Chief. 


Thus They, in ff portive mood, their empty Taunt? 


And Menaces expreſt; norcou'd their Prince 


In Arms, vain Tallard, from opprobrious Speech 
Refrain; Why halt ye thus, ye Britons? Why 
Decline the War? Shall a Moraſs forbid | 
Your eaſie March? Advance; we'll bridge a Way, | 
Safe of Acceſs, Im prudent, thus t' invite 


A furious Lyon to his Folds! that Boaſt 
He ill abides, Captiy'd in other Plight 
He ſoon reviſits Britanny, that once 


Reſplendent came, with ſtretcht Retinue girt, 
And pompous Pageantry ; O Hapleſs Fate, 
It any Arm, but Churchills, had prevail'd. 


No need ſuch Boaſts, or Exprobations falle if 
Of Cowardice ; the Military Mound © © 


The Britiſh Files tranſcend, in evil Hour 


For their proud Foes, that fondly brav'd their Fate, 
And now on either Side the Trumpet blew, | 
Signal of Onſet, Reſolution firm 

Inſpiring, and Pernicious love of War. 

The adverſe Fronts i in rueful Conflict meet, 
Collecting all their Might ; for on th” Event 
Deciſive of this bloody Day, depends 


— 
« 


The Fate of Kingdoms: With leſs Vehemence 
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The great Competitors tor Rome engag'd, © : 
Ceſar, and Pompey, on Pharſalian Plains, ; 
Where ſtern Bellona, with one final Stroke, : 
Adjudg'd the Empire of this Globe to One. q 
Here the Bavarian Duke his Brigades leads, L 
Gallant in Arms, and Gaudy to behold, 1 


Bold Champion! brandiſhing his Noric Blade, 
Beſt temper d Steel, ſucceſsleſs prov'd in Field! 
Next Tallard, with his Celtic Infantry | 
Preſumptuous comes: Here Churchill, not ſo prompt 
To Vaunt, as Fight, his hardy Cohorts joins 
With Eugenès German Force. Now from each Van 
The brazen Inſtruments of Death Diſcharge 
Horrible Flames, and turbid ſtreaming Clouds 
Of Smoak Sulphureous, intermix'd with theſe 
Large globous Irons fly, of dreadful Hiſs, 
Singeing the Air, and from long diſtance bring 
Surpriſing Slaughter; on each Side they fly , 
By C:ains connext, and with deſtructiv e Sweep 
Behead whole Troops at once; the hairy Scalps 
Are whirl'd aloof, while numerous Trunks beſtrow 
Th'enſanguin'd Field; with latent Miſchi-f ſtord 
Show'rs of Granadoes rain, by ſudden burſt 
Diſploding murd'rous Bowels, Fragments of Steel, 
And Stones, and Glaſs, and nitrous Grain aduſt. 
A Thouſand Ways at once the ſhiver'd Orbs 
5:4 | Fly diverſe, working Torment, and foul Rout | 
bi. With deadly Bruiſe, and Gaſhes furrow'd deep. 
4 Of Pain impatient, the high prancing Steeds 
Diſdain the Curb, and flinging to and fro, 
Spurn their diſmounted Riders; they expire 
Indignant, by unhoſtile Wounds deſtroy'd, 


Thus 


BLEINHEIM 53 


Thus thro' each Army Death, in various Shapes, 


Prevail'd; here mangled Limbs, here Brains and Gore 


Lie clotted ; lifeleſs Some: With anguiſh Theſe 
Gnaſhing, and loud Laments invoking Aid, 
Unpity'd, and unheard; the louder Din 

Ot Guns, and Trum pets clang, and ſolemn Sound 
Of Drums o' ercame their Groans. In equal Scale 
Long hung the Fight, few Marks of Fear were ſeen, 


None of Retreat: As when two adverſe Winds, 


Sublim'd from dewy Vapours, in mid Sky 
Engage with horrid Shock, the ruffled Brine 
Roars ſtormy, they together daſh the Clouds, 
Levying their equal Force with utmoſt Rage; 
Long undecided laſts ihe Airy Strite, 


So they, incens'd: Till Churchill, Viewing wiere 
The Violence of Tallard moſt prevail'd, 
Came to oppoſe His ſlaught'ring Arm; with ſpeed 
Precipitant he rode, urging his Way 
O'er Hills of gaſping Heroes, and falbn steels — 


« Rowling i in Death: Deſtruction, grim with Blood, 


Attends bis furious Courſe. Him thus enrag d 
Deſery ing from afar ſome Engineer, 

Dex rous to guide th' unerring Charge, deſign 4 
By one nice Shot to terminate the War. 


With Aim direct the levell'd Bullet flew, 


= miſs'd her Scope (for Deſtiny withſtood 
h* approaching Wound) and guiltleis plougb'd hey 


- 3 his Cœurſer; round his Sacred Head [Way 


The glowing Balls bers while he 
With dire impetuous Sway deals fatal Blows, 


Amongſt the ſcatter d Gauls. But O! beware 
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Great Warrior, nor too prodigal of Life 
Ex poſe the Britiſh Safety: Hath not Jove 
Already warn'd thee to withdraw? Reſerve 
Thy ſelf for other Palms. Ev'n now thy Aid 
Eugene, with Regiments unequal preſt, 
Awaits; This Day of all his Honours gain'd 
Deſpoils Him, if Thy Succour opportune . 
Defends not the ſad Hour: Permit not thou 
So brave a Leader with the Vulgar Herd 
To bite the ground unnoted, Swift, and Fierce 
As wintry Storm, he flies, to reinforce 
The yielding Wing; in Gallic Blood again 8 
He dews * meking Sword, and one s the Ground . 
With heedleſs Ranks, (fo Ajax interpos'd 

His Seyen-fold Shield, and skreen'd Laertes Som, 

For Valour much, and warlike Wiles renown'd, 

When the inſulting Trojans urg'd him ſore 

With tilted Spears:) Unmanly Dread invades | 
The French altony'd; ſtraight their uſeleſs Arms 
They quit, and in their ſwift Retreat confide,. 
Unſeemly Yelling ; diſtant Hills return 

The hideous Noiſe. What can they do? or, how 
Withſtand his wide-deſtroying Sword? or where 

Find Shelter thus repuls'd ? Behind with Wrath 
Refiitleſs, th' eager Engliſh Champions preſs, 
Tg Chaſtifing tardy Flight; before them rowls | 

His Current ſwift the Danube, vaſt, and deep, 
Supream of Rivers; to the fiighttul Brink, 

 Urg'dby compulſive Arms, ſoon as they reacht, 
New Horror chill'd their Veins; devote they ſaw 
Themſelyes to wretched Doom ; with Efforts yain, 
 Encourag'd by Deſpair, or Obſtinate | 
To tall like Men in Arms, ſome dare renew Feeble 


ener , 


* 
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Feeble Engagement, meeting glorious Fate | 
On the firm Land; the Reſt diſcomfited, 
And puſht by Marleborough's avengeful Hand, 
Leap plunging in the Wide extended Flood: 
Bands, numerous as the Memphian Soidiery 
That ſwell'd the Erythraan Wave,” when wall'd 
Theunfroze Waters marvellouſly ſtood, 
Obſervant of the great Command. Upbore 
By frothy Billows Thouſands float the Stream 
In cumbrous Mail, with Love of farther Shore, 
Confiding in their Hands, that ſed'lous ſtrive 
To cut th' outragious Fluent : In this Diſtreſs, 
Ev'n in the ſight of Death, ſome, Tokens ſhewy 
Ot fearleſs Friendſhip, and their ſi inking Mates 
Suſtain; vain Love, tho' laudable! abſorpt 
By a 1 Eddy, they together ſound 
The vaſt Profundity; their Horſes paw 
The ſwelling Surge, with fruitleſs Toil: Surchargd, 
And in his Courſe obſtructed by large Spoil, 
The River flows ridundant, and attacks 
The lingring Remnant with unuſual Tide; 
Then rowling back, in his capacious Lap 
Ingulfs their who). Militia, quick immerſt. 
So when ſome ſwelt ring Travellers retire 
To leafy Shades, near the cool Su aleſs Verge - 
Of Paraba, Braſilian Stream; ber Tail 
Of vaſt Extenſton, from her watry Den, 
A griſly Hydra ſuddenly ſhoots forth, 
Inſidious, and with curl'd inyenom'd Train 
Embracing horridly, at once the Crew 
Into the River whirles; th' unweeting prey | 
Saowited 2 the parted Wave rebounds. 

E 4 Way 
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— Nor did the Britiſh Squadrons-now ſurceaſe 
IN To gall their Foes o'erwhelm'd ; full many felt 
1 3 In the moiſt Element a ſcorching Death, 
4 Pierc'd ſinking; ſhrouded ina dusky Cloujd | 
The Current flows, with livid miſſive Flames is 
1 | Boiling as once Pergamian Xanthus boil'd, 
13 Inflam'd by Vulcan, when th' ſwift-footed Son 
Ot Peleus to his baleful Banks purſu'd 
The ſtragling Trojaus : Nor leſs eager drove 


5 ViRtorious Churchill his diſponding Foes 

5 Into the deep Immenſe, that many a League 
is Impurpl'd ran, with guſhing Gore diſtain'd, 
5 Thus the experienc'd Valour of One Man, 


Mighty in Conflict, reſcu'd harraſt Pow'rs 
From Ruin impendent, and th' aflited Throne 
Imperial, that once Lorded o' er the World, 
Suſtain'd. With prudent Stay, he long deferr'd | 
The rough Contention, nor would deign to rout 
: An Hoſt diſparted; when, in Union firm 5 
EA Embody'd, they advanc'd, colle&ing all 
Their Strength, and worthy feem'd to be ſubdu'd; 
32 He the proud Boaſters ſent, with (tern Aſſault, 
J # - _- - DowntotheRealmsof Night. The Britiſh Souls, 
1 (A lamentable Race!) that ceas'd to breathe, 
Fe On TZanden-Plains, this Heay'nly gladſome Air, 
Exult to ſee the crouding Ghoſts deſcend |; 
Unnumber'd; well aveng'd, they quit the Cares 
Of mortal Life, and drink th* oblivious Lake. 
Not ſo the new Inhabitants : They roam 
Erroneous, and dilconſolate, themſelycs 


Accus 
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Accuſing, and their Chiefs, improvident 
Of Military Chance; when lo! They ſee, 
Thro' the Dun Miſt, in Blooming Beauty freſh, 
Two Lovely Youths, that Amicably walkt 
O'er Verdant Meads, and pleas'd, perhaps, revoly'd_. 
ANN A's late Conqueſts; One, 10 Empire born, 
Egregious Prince, whoſe Manly Childhood ſhew'd 
His mingled Parents, and portended Joy 

Unſ peakable; ; Thou, His Aſlociate Dear 

Once in this World, nor now by Fate disjoin'd, 

Had thy preſiding Star propitious ſnone, 

Shouldſt Churchill be ! But Heav n ſevere cut ſhort 


— 


Their ſpringing Vears, nor would this Iſle ſhould boaſt 


Gifts ſo Important / Them the Gallic Shades 
Surveying, read in either radiant Look 

Marks of exceſſive Dignity and Grace, 
Delighted ; 'till, in One, their Curious Eye 
Diſcerns their Great Subduer's Awful Mien, 

And Correſponding Features Fair; ta Them 
Confuſion! Straight the Airy Phantoms fleet, 
With Headlong Haſte, and Dread a new Purſuit ; 
The Image plear'd with Joy Paternal Smiles, 


Enough, O Muſe ; the ſadly- pleaſing Theme 
Leave, wich theſe Dark Abodes and Re- aſcend 
To breathe the upper Air, where Triumphs wait 
The Conqu'ror, and ſav'd Nations joint Acclaim, 
Hark, how the Cannon, invffenſive Now, 
Gives Signs of Gratulation; (truzgling Crouds 
From ev*ry City flow; with ardent Gaze 
Fixt, they behold the Briziſh Guide, of Sight 
Inſatiate, whilſt his Great Redeeming Hand 


* 


Each 


* * 
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Each Prince affects to touch reſpectful. See, 
How Pruſſia's King tranſported entertains 

His mighty Gueſt ; to him the Royal Pledge, 

Hope of his Realm, commits, (with better Fate, 
Than to the Trojan Chief Evander gave 
Unhappy Pa las) and intreats to ſhew 

The Skill and Rudiments auſtere of War. 

See, with what Joy, Him Leopold declares 

His Great Deliverer; and courts t' accept 

Of Titles, with ſuperior Modelty -, 

Better refus'd, Mean while the Haughty King 
Far humbler Thoughts now learns ;Deſpair, and Fear 
Now firſt he feels; his Laurels all at once 

Torn from his Aged Head, in Life's extream, 
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Diſtract his Soul; nor can Great Boileau's Harp 


Of various ſounding Wire, beſt taught to claim 
Whatever Paſſion, and exalt the Soul 


With higheſt Strains, his angus Spirits cheer * 
Rage, Shame, and Grief, a ternate in his Breaſt, 


But who can tell what Pangs, what ſharp Remorſe 


Torment the Boian Prince? From Native Soil 


Exil'd by Fate, torn from the dear Embrace 
Of weeping Conſort, and depriy'd the Sight 
Of his young guiltleſs Progeny, he ſeeks 
Inglorious Shelter, in an Alien Land; 
Deplorable! but that his Mind averſe 

To Right, and Inſincere, would violate | 5 

His plighted Faith: Why did he not accept 

Friendly Compoſure offer'd ? or well weigh, 

With Whom he muſt Contend? Encount'ring fierce: 


Vs 
LW » 


= | . 


The Solym aan Sultan, he @'erthrew 
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His Moony Troops, returning bravely ſmear'd 
With Painim Blood effus d; nor did the Gaul © 
| Not find him once a baleful Foe ; But when, 
Of Counſel raſh, new Meaſures he purſues, _ 
Unhappy Prince ! (no more a Prince) he fees 
Too late his Error, forc'd t' implore Relief 
Of Him, he once defy'd O Deſtitute 5 
Of Hope, unpity'd! Thou ſhould' firſt have books 
Of perſeyering ſtedfaſt ; now upbraid 
Thy own inconſtant Ill-afpiring Heart, 
Lo! how the Noric Plains, thro' Thy Default, 
Riſe hilly, with large Piles of ſlaughter'd Knights, 
Beſt Men, that wary'd ſtill firmly for their Prince, 
Tho' Faithleſs, and Unſhaken Duty ſhew'd.; 
Worthy of Better End. Where Cities ſtood, 
Well Fenc'd, and Numerous, Deſolation Reignsz 
And Emptineſs, diſmay'd, unſed, unhous'd, 
The Widow, and the Orphan Strole around _. 
The Deſart wide; with oft retorted Eye 
ey view the Gaping Walls, and Poor Remains 

Of Manſions, once their own now loathſome Haunts 

Ot Birds obſcene), bewailing loud the Loſs 
Of Spouſe, orSire, orSon, e're Manly Prime 
Slain in ſad Conflict, and complain of Fate 
As Partial, and too Rigorous ; nor find 
Where to Retire themſelves, or where Appeaſe 
Th' afflictive keen Deſire of Food, expos'd 
To Winds „and Storms, and Jaws oft Savage Beaſts? 


Thrice Happy Albion! from the World disjoin'd 4 
By Heav'n Propitious, Bliſsful Seat of Peace! 
Learn from Thy Neighbour's Miſeries to Prize 2 
Thy 
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Thy Welfare ;Crown'd with Nature's Choiceſt Gifts, 
Remote Thou hear'ſt the Dire Effect of War 
Depopulation, void alone of Fear, | 

And Peril, whilſt the Diſmal Symphony 
Of Drums and Clarions other Realms annoys. 

Th" 1berian Scepter undecided, here 

Engages mighty Hoſts in waſteful Strife, 

From diff rent Climes the Flow'r of Youth deſcends 
Down to the Luſitanian Vales, reſolv'd 

With utmoſt Hazard to Enthrone their Prince, 
Gallic, or Auſtrian; Havoc dire enſues, 

And wild {proar: The Natives, dubious whom 
They muſtObey, in Conſternation wait, 

"Till rigid Conqueſt will pronounce their Liege, 
Nor is the Brazen Voice of War unheard 

On the mild Latian Shore: what Sighs and Tears 
Hath Eu ene caus'd! How many Widows curſe 

His cleaving Faulchion! Fertile Soil ia vain! 

What do thy Paſtures, or thy Vines avail, 
Beſt Boon of Heav'n! or huge Taburnus, cloath'd 
With Olives, when the Cruel Battel mows 
The Planters, with theic Harveſt immature? 

See, with what Outrage from the froſty North, 
The early Valiant Swede draws forth his Wings 

In Battailous Array, while Volga's Stream 

Sends Oppolite, in ſhaggy Armour clad, 5 

Her Borderers; on mutual Slaughter bent, 

Taey rend their Countries. How is Poland vext 
With Civil Broils, while two Elected Kings 
Contend for Sway ? Unhappy Nation, left 

Thus free of Choice! The Engliſp, undiſturb'd 
With ſuch ſad Privilege, fubmiſs Obey. 


Whom - 
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Not Thraldom, in fit Liberty ſecure. 
From'Scepter'd Kings, in long Deſcent deriy'd, 
Thou Anna Ruleſt, Prudent to promote 
Thy People's Eaſe at home, nor Studious leſs 
Of Europe's Good ; to Thee, of Kingly Rights 
Sole Arbitreſs, declining Tnrones, and Pow'rs 
Sue for Relief; Thou bid'ſt Try Churchill go, 
Succour the Injur'd Realms, Deteat the Hopes 
Of Haughty Lovis, unconfin'd; He goes 
Obſequious, and the dread Command fulfils, 
In One Great Day. Again Thou giv'ſt in Charge 
To Rook, tlat He ſhould let that Monarch know, 
The Empire of the Ocean wide diftus'd 
Is Thine; behold! with winged Speed He rides 
Undaunted o'er the lab'ring Main t' aſſert 
Thy liquid Kingdoms; at bis near Approach 
* TheGailic Navy impotent to bear 


* 


His Volly d Thunder, torn, difſeyerd, ſcud 4 
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Hail, Mighty Queen, reſery'd by Fate, to Grace 
The New:born Age, what Hopes may we conceiye - 
Of future Years, when to Thy Early Reign 

Neptune ſubmits his Trident, and Thy Arms 
Already have preyail'd to.th' urmoſt Bound 
Heſperian, Calpe, by Aleides fixt, 
Mountain Sublime, that cafts a Shade of Length 
| Immeaſurable, and Rules the Inland Waves! 
Let Others, with Inſatiate Thirſt of Rule, | 
yovade their Neighbours Lands, neglect the Ties 
Of Leagues and Oaths ; this Thy peculiar Praiſe 


Ko. ow? 
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Whom Heav'n ordains Supream, with Rev'rence due, 4 
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Be ſtil], to Study Right, and Quell the Force 

Ot Kings Perfidious; let them learn from Thee 
That neither Strength, nor Policy refin'd 

Shall with Succeſs be Crown'd, where Juftice fails, 
Thou with Thy own Content, not for Thy Self, 
Subdueſt Regions; Generous to Raiſe 


The Suppliant Knee, and Curb the Rebel Neck. 


The German Boaſts Thy Conqueſts, and Enjoys | 


The Great Advantage; nought to Thee redounds 


But Satisfaction from Thy Conſcious Mind. 


Auſpicious Queen, ſince in Thy Realms ſecure 
Of Peace, Thou Reign'ſt, and Victory atrends 
Thy diſtant Enſigns, with Compaſſion view 


Europe Embroil'd ; Still Thou (for Thou Alone 


Sufficient art) the jarring Kingdoms lre. 
Reciprocally ruinous; Say Who 

Shall weild th* Heſperian, Who the Poliſh awed; 
By Thy Decree ; the trembling Lands ſhall hear 
Thy Voice, Obedient, leſt Tiy Scourge ſhould bruiſe 
Their 5tubborn Necks, and Churchill in his Wrath 
Make Them Remember Bleinheim with Regret, 


Thus ſhall the Natio ns, Aw'd to Peace, Extol 
Thy Pow'r, and Juſtice; Jealouſies and F cars, 
And Hate Infernal baniſht ſhall retire 


To Mauritania, or the Battrian Coaſts, f 


Or Tartary, Engend'ring Diſcords fell 
Amongſt the Enemies of Trutb; while Arts 
Pacific; and Inviolable Love 5 
Flouriſh in Europe. Hail Saturnian Days 


Returning! In perpetual Tenor run 


Dele c- 
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Delectable, and Shed your Influence Sweet 
On Virtuous Anna's Head; ye Happy Days, 
By Her reſtor'd, Her Juſt Deſigns compleat, 
And, mildly on Her Shining, Bleſs the World, 


Thus from the Noiſy Croud extempt, with Eaſe, 

And Plenty bleſt, amid the Mazy Groves ; 

Sweet Solitude! where Warbling Birds provoke 
The Silent Muſe, delicious Rural Seat 

Of Saint John, Engliſh Memmins, I preſum'd 

To Sing Britannic Trophies, inexpert 

Of War, with mean Attempt; while He intent 
(So Anna's Will Ordains) to Expedite 

His Military Charge, no Leiſure finds 

To Sti ing His Charming Shell; But when Return'd 
Conſummate Peace ſhall Rear Her Chearful Head x 
Then ſhall His Churchill in Sublimer Verſe 
For Ever Triumph; lateſt Times ſhall learn 
From Such a Chief to Fight, and Bard, to Sing. 
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HAT Soil the Apple loves, In 
Care is due 

To Orchats, timelieſt hen to wad 
the Fruits, 

Thy Gift, Pomona, in Miltonia u 

Verſe 

Adventrous I preſume to ſing; of Verſe 

Nor skill'd, nor ſtudious: But my Native Soil 

Invites me, and the Theme as yet unſung. 


, | 
Ye Ariconian Knights, and faireſt Dames; 

To whom propitious Heav'n theſe Bleſſings grants, 

Attend my Lays; nor hence diſdain tolearn, 

How Nature's Gifts may be improy'd by Axt. 


E: 


© . 
Derr — —— — ä — 
OY „ „ oe 2 mY 
7 g . — TI p = 


k 0 N 

ws , 

* n K are radon W W W * x; 2 4 : 

Wo g 1 a4 1 1 . Le" 4 Py 1 * . 
998 — 4 : patty I" : . « A 
W XX." E 5 ae os 
Sd 2 * * Je" 
Ow 


7 


—2 2 3 — — N * een e 
. n W T 5 pens Wo ob: yl — ener . ROE 3 28 Sa 
. ö s ba _ _ « 4 q a 2 * 4 1 — . v Ke er — — 3 1 j 
* - ö 8 4 e 49s wt wot * — * me — 1 8 3 . * 7 * 
e , 6 5 = Fas > Ow ; 8 $ ? - tun pau A r . a PEEL ANY * 222 , F . 
4 WY e 4 ITE, ron YN. VETS 5 E 8 2 * . Rx. ES "We 2 
4 Nn o LAI > Ant b $i J 2 a J * 1 of 7 th Aras 8 a we 8 2 th 
35 v3 —Y EC Ee AC KITS. 1 pats — MAI A ERS : > 2 "== _ HS 
8 Wan 5 < 8 | , 


„ 8 K 
T SE r 
inne 


LOW 


— — 2 — 
———ä—— — ů — 
8 r ** 
þ . 


, 
, — 


66 Dock . 
And thou, O Moyſtin, whoſe Benevolence, 

And Candour, oft experienc'd, Me vouchſaf'd 

To knit in Friendſhip, growing ſtil} with Years, 

Accept this Pledge of Gratitude and Love. 

May it a laſting Monument remain 

Of dear Reſpect; that, when this Body frail: 

Is moulder'd into duſt, and I become 

As Thad never been, late Times may know 

I once was bleſs d in Cuch a matchleſs Friend. 


Who-ee er expects hislab*ring Trees ſhou'd bend 
With Fruitage, and a kindly Harveſt yield, 

Be this his firſt Concern; to find a Tract 

Impervious to the Winds, begirt with Hills, 

That intercept the Hyperborean Blaſts. 

Tempeſtuous, and cold Eurus nipping Force, 
Noxious to feeble Buds: But to the Weſt 

Let him free Entrance grant, let Zephyrs bland. 
Adminiſter their tepid genial Airs; 

Naught fear he from the Weſt, whoſe gentle Warmth 
Dilſcloſes well the Earth's all-teeming Womb, 0 
| Invigorating tender Seeds; whoſe Breath 

5 wr Nurtures the Orange, and the Cirron Groves, 

14 | Heſperian Fruits, and wafts their Odours ſweet 
VW. de thro' the Air, and diſtant Shores perfumes; 
bl Nor only do the Klills exclude the Winds : 

= * But, when the blackening Clouds in ſ prinkling Show rs 
Diſtil, from the high Summits down the Rain 

Runs trickling with the fertile Moiſture chear'd, 

The Orchats ſmile ; joyous the Farmers ſee 

Their n and bleſs the heay nly Dew. 
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Next, let thePlanter, with Diſcretion meet, | 
The Forceand Genius of each Soil explore 3 | 
To-what adapted, what it ſhuns averſe : J | 
Without this neceſſary Care, in van 
He hopes an  Apple- Vintage, and invokes 
pomona's Aid in vain. The miry Fields, 
Rejoycing in rich Mold, moſt ample Fruit : 
Ot beautcous Form produce; pleaſing to Sight, 

But to the Tongue inelegant and flat, 
So Nature has decreed; ſo, oft we ſee 
Men paſſing fair, in outward Eineaments | 3 
Elaborate, leſs, inwardly , exact. e 
Nor from the ſable Ground expect Soccel 6 

Nor from cretaceous, ſtubborn and jejune : - - 
The Muſt, of Pallid Hue, declares the Soil ; 
Deyoid of Spirit; wretched He, that quaffts 
Such wheyiſh Liquors; ; oft with Colic Pangs, p 
With pungent Colic: Pangs diſtreſs'd, he'll roar, 
And toſs, and turn, and curſe th unwholſome Draught, 
But, Farmer, look, where full-ear'd' Sheaves of” Lye 
Grow wavy on the Tilth, that Soil ſt elect 79 
For Apples; thence thy Induſtry ſhall gain 

Ten-told reward; thy Garners, thence with Store 
Surcharg'd, ſhall burſt ; thy Preſs with pureſt juice 
Shall flow, which, in revolying Years, may - 
Thy feeble Feet, and bind thy fault ring Tongue. ; 
Such is the Kentchurck. lach Dantzeyan Ground, \ 
Such thine, O learned Brome, and Capel ſuch, 2 
Milliſian Burlton, mucheloy'd Geers his Marſh, 

And Satton- Acres, drench'd with Regal Blood 1 
Ot Ethellert, when to th! unhgllow'd Feaſt 
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DER. | Book l. 


To treat of Spouſals: Long connubial Joys 
He promis'd to himſelf, allur'd by Fair | 
Elfrida's Beauty but deluded; dy d. 

In height of Hopes Oh hardeſt Fate, to fal 
By Snew of Friendſhip, and a Love!.. 


- 
+80 75 


I nor adviſe, nor reprehend che Choice 
Of Marciey-Hill; the Apple no where finds 
A kinder Mold ; Yet 'tis unſafe to truſt. | 
Deceitful Ground: who knows but thats once. moren 
This Mount may journey, and, his preſent Site 
Forlaking, ta thy N eigh bours Bounds transfer 
The goodly Plants, affording Matter ſtrange 
For Law-Debates? If, therefore, thou incline _ 
To deck this Riſe with Frujts of various Taſtes, | 
Fail not by frequent Vows: implore Succeſs; 
Thus piteous Heay; n may fix the wand 8 Glebe. . 


$44 4 * 


"Bur if (for 8 Ah ot not Nag alike OM 
Her ſhifts) an happy Soil ſhou'd be with-beld ; 3 
If a penurious Clay ſhou'd. be thy Lot, 

Or rough unwieldy Earth, nor to the Plough,,. EW 
Nor to the Cattle kind, with. ſandy Stones. a 
And Grayel o er- abounding, „ 
Beneath thy: Toil ; the ſturdy, Pear-tree here is : 1 
Will riſe luxuriant, and with tougheſt 1 
| Pierce the obſtruging ( Girt, and reſtive Mule. 


Goes 
3 
* 


This naught i is uſeleſs made z 3 noris chere. Land, 
But what, or of it felf, of elle compell'g, | | 
Affords Advantage. On the barten Heath 5 
The Shepherd tends bis Flock, that at daily rs Ca 


Their | | 
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Beek Il. 1 

Their verdant Dinner from the moſſie Turf, 
Sufficient; after them the Cackling Gooſe, 

. Cloſe-grazer, finds wherewith to eaſe her Wait, 
What ſhou'd L more ? Ey'n on the-cliffy Height 
Ot Penmenmaur, and that Cloud- piercing Hill, 
Plinlimmon, from afar the Traveller kens 
Aftoniſh'd, how the Goats their ſhrubby Brouze 
Gnaw pendent; nor untrembling canſt thou ſee, 
Hoy froma ſcraggy Rock, whoſe Prominence 
Half oyerſhades the Ocean, hardy Men, 

Fearleſs of trending Winds, and daſhing Waves; 
Cut Samphire, to excite the ſqueamiſh Guſt 
Of pamper'd Luxury, Then, let thy Ground 
Not lye unlabour'd; if the richeſt Stem 

Refuſe to thrive, yet who wou'd doubt to pla nt 
Some what, that may to Human Uſe redound, 
And Penury, the worſt of Ills, remove ?. 


There are, who, fondly fudious of Increaſe; 
Rich Foreign Mold on their ill-natur'd Land 
Induce laborious, and with fat'ning Muck 
Beſmear the Roots; in vain! the nurſling Grove 
Seems fair awhile, cheriſh'd with foſter Earth: 
| But, when the alien Compalt is exhauſt, . 

Its natiye Poverty again prevails. 


Tho' this Art fails, deſpond not; little Pains; 

| In a due Hour employ'd, great Profit yield, 
| Th' induſtrjoys, when the Sun in Leorides, . 5 
And darts his fi ultrieſt Bea mms, portending Drought, 

- Forgets not at the Foot of ev'ry Plant 

To ſi nk a 2 Trench, and daily; pour 
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Pereeive his Influence tes ſweltring they run 


Depopulates the Nations, thouſands fall 


A juſt Supply of alimental Streams, 

Exhauſted Sap recruiting; elſe, falſe Hopes. 
He cheriſhes, nor will his Fruit expect 
Th' autumnal Seaſon, but, in Summer's Pride, 
When other Orchats ſmile, abortiye fail. 


Thus the great Light of Heav'n, that in his Courts: 
Surveys and quickens all things, often proves 
Noxious to planted Fields, and often Men 


To Grots, and Caves, and the cool Umbrage ſeek 
Of woven Arborets, and oft the Rills | 
Still ſtreaming freſh reviſit, to alay 

Thirſt inextinguiſhable : But if the. Spring 
Preceding ſhou'd. bedeſtitute of Rain, 

Or Blaſt Septentrional with bruſhing Wings 


Sweep upthe ſmoaky Miſts, and Vapours dampf. 


Then wo to Mortals!. Titan then exerts 


His Heat intenſe, and on our Vitals preys; ; 


Then Maladies of various Kinds, and Names 225 


Unknown, malignant Fevers, and that Foe. 


To blooming Beauty, which imprints the Face 

Of faireſt Nymph, and checks our growing Love, 
Reign far and near; grim Death, in different Shapes ; 
His Victims, Youths, and Virgins, in their Rowet; 
Reluctant die, and ſighing leave their Loves 

W by infectious Heav'n 2487 foo . 


Such Heats prevail'd, when 710 Eliza; lat 
Of Winchcomb's Name (next Thee in Blood, and Worth,.. | 


O faireſt St. Jobs!) left this roilſome Word PO oh 


4 


In 


In Beauty's Prime, and ſadden'd all the Year +: 
Nor cou'd her Virtues, nor repeated Vows. 
Of thouſand Lovers, the relentleſs Hand , 


Of Death arreſt ; She with the Vulgar fell, 
Only diſtinguiſh'd by this humble Verſe. 


But if it pleaſe the Sun's intemp'rate Force 
To know, attend ;. whilſt I of ancient Fame 38 
The Annals trace, and image tothy Mind, 

How our Fore-fathers, (luckleſs Men!) ingulft 
By the wide yawning Earth, to S:ygian Shades. 
Went quick, in one ſad Sepulchre enclos d. 


In elder 5 yet tke Roman n 
Victorious, this our Other World ſubdu'd,.. 
A ſpacious City ſtood, the firmeſt Walls | 
Sure mounted, and with num'rous Turrets code 
Aerial Spires, and Citadels, the Seat 
Of Kings, and Heroes reſolute in War, 
Fam'd Ariconium; uncontroul'd and free, 
Till all- ſubduing Latian Arms prevail'd. 
Fhen alſo, tho! to foreign Yoke ſubmiſs, 

She undemoliſh'd ſtood, and even till now. 
Perhaps had ſtood; of antient Britiſi Art 
A pleaſing Monument, not leis admird 
Than what from Attic, or Etruſcan Hands 
Aroſe; had not the Heav'nly Pow'rs averſe- 
Decreed her final Doom: For now the Fields 
Labour'd with Thirſt, Aquarius had not ſhed 
His wont Show'rs, and Sirius parch'd with Heat 
Solſtitial the green Herb: Hence gan relax 
The Ground's N hence Tartartan Dregs, 
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| Book R 
Sulphur ; and nitrous Spume; enkindling fierce, 
Bellow'd within their dark{ome Caves, by far 
More diſmal than the loud diſploaded Roar 

Ot Brazen Enginry, that ceaſeleſs ſtorm - 

The Baſtion of a well built City, deem'd 
Impregnable : Th' infernal Winds, *till now. 
Cloſely impriſon'd, by Iitanian Warmth, 
Dilating, and with unctuous Vapours fed, 
Diſdain d their narrow Cells; and, their full Strength, 
Collecting from beneath the ſolid Mafs 

Upheav'd, and all her Caſtles rooted deep 

Shook from their loweſt Seat; old Yaza's Stream, 
Forc'd by the ſudden Shock, her wonted Track 
Forſook, and drew her humid Train aſlope, 

Crankl ng her Banks: and now the low'ring Sky, 
And baleful Lightning, and the Thunder, Voice 


+» 
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„Ot angry Gods, that rattled ſolemn, diſmaid 


The ſinking Hearts of Men, W here ſhou'd they turn 
Diſtre(s'd? When ſeek for Aid? when from below 


Hell threatens, and ev'n Fate upreme gives Signs 
Ot Wrath and Deſolation? Vain were Vows, 


And Plaints, and ſuppliant Hands, to Heav'n erect? 
Yet ſome to Fanes repair d, and humble. Rites 
Perform'd to Thor, and Hoden, fabled Gods, 

Who with their Vot'ries in one Ruin ſhar'd, 
Cruſh'd, and o' erwhelm'd. Others, in frantick Mood, 3 
Run howliag thro' the Steets, their hideous Yells - 
Rend the dark Welkin; Horror ſtalks around, 
Wild-ſtaring, and, his ſad Concomitant, , 
Deſpair, of abject Look: Atev'ry Gate 
The thronging Pepulace with haſty Strides - 
Preſs furious, and too eager of. Eſcape, 
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obſtruct 


Bock I. A. 1 
obſtruct the eaſie Way; ; che rocking Town . * * 
Supplants their Footſteps; to, and fro, they reel 
Aſtoniſh'd, as o er- charg'd with Wine ; Then lo? 

The Ground aduſt her riven Mouth diſparts, 

Horrible Chaſm; profound with doit Descent 

Old Aricogium ſi nks, and all her Tribe (264 5g 54 
Heroes, and Senators, down'to the Realms - i; 14 

Of endleſs Night. Mean- while, the loofen'd v | 
Infuriate, molten Rocks and flaming Globes 
Hurl'd high above the Clouds; till, all their Force 7 
Conſum'd, her rav*nous Jaws th“ Earth larkate elosd. 
Thus this fair City fell, of which the Nate" ue 
Survives alone; noris there found a Mark, 
W hereby the curious Paſſenger may learn ; | 
Her ample Site, ſave oins, 2260 mould ring Urns, | 
And huge unwejldy Bones, laſting Remains 25 ark 
Ot that Gigantic Races which. as he brez ks fog 
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A ppalbd. Upon that treacherous tract of L. 

She whilome ſtood 3 now Ceres, in her Prime, | 
Smiles fertile, and, with ruddieſt Freight bedeckt, 0 
The Apple- Tree, by our Fore - fathers Blood 1 

Improv d, that now recals the devious Mule, _ 

Geis ber deſtin'd Labours to Pls 3 


10 various Plants (for, nos. to o Man =” : 


But all the wide Creation, Nature SAYS: ; ii 5\nt5 8 
Loye, and Averſign) : Everlaſting Hate 116 5004 
The Vine to Ivy bears, nor leſs abhors f 
The Cole wort; Rankneſs; but, with dae rio 
Claſps the tall Elm: The ger Roje unfolſss 
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Her Bud, more 5 . near the toad Leek, 

(Creſt c of tour Britons, ) and inhances thence. 

The Price of her celeſtial Scent : the Gourd, © 
And thirſty Cucumer, when they perceive _ 

Th' approaching Olive, with Reſentment fly 

Het fatty Fibres, and with Tendrils creep 

Diverſe; deteſting Contact; whilſt the Fig 

Contemns not Rue, nor Sage's humble Leaf, 

Cloſe neighbouring: The Herefordian N 

Careſſes freely the contiguous Peach, FS thu! 

Hazel, and weight · reſiſting Palm, nd likes 

"TP approach the Quince, and'th' Elder's  pithy stem; 

Uneaſie, ſeated by funeral Teugh, ; 

Or Walnut, (whoſe malignant Touch i impares Wy 

All generous Fruits, ) or near the bitter Dews 

Of Cherries. Theretore, weigh the Habits well 

Ot Plants, how they aſſociate beſt, nor let 

in N eee _—_ thy n, Graffs, 
Would thou, thy Vats with gen rous ; Juice ſhould 

ReſpeQ:thy Orchats; think not, that the Trees (froth ? 

Spontaneous will produce an wholeſome Draught. 

Let Art correct thy Breed: from Parent Bough. | 

A Cyon meetly ſever; after, force . \ 

A way unto the Crabſtock's cloſe-wrought Grain - 

By Wedges, and within the living ound 

Encloſe the Foſter Twig; nopoyer-nice _ 

Refuſe with thy own Hands around to ſ oread 

The binding Clay : Ere- long their differing Veins 
Unite, and kindly N ouriſhment convey | 

To the new Pupil ; now he ſhoots his Arms 
Wich quickeſt Growth; now ſhake the teeming Trunc, 


Down 


— 


> 
5 
bi 
I 
& 
. 
# 
5 
1 
% 


Book I. CYDER, 75 


Doworain tly,qapurp!'d Balls, ambroſial Fruit. 


Whether weffälet er 's Fibres axe ee 

To draw thi Earth? $ pureff 5 [Spirit,. and reli” $ 

It's Feculence; Which i in moge pprous DER 6 

Of Cyder- Plants find 8 Pa ſſage free, gr ele : 

The natixe Verjuice of the Crab, deriy* - ks - 
Throꝰ th infix d Graff, a grateful Mixture forms p 
Of tart and ſweet j ,whateyerbe the Cauſe,  _ 
This doubrful.Progeny by niceſt Taſtes 
Expectedibeſt Acceptance finds, and 1 
1 nn the: 1 e 


s 51 
0 f 


1 happy Vans Quhers fitter deem e 

The $lae-ſtem, bearing 9 lxan Plums auſtere. 3 

Who knows but hoth, may chris 4 Howe. er, what 
„ lt e 

To try the Pow'ss of both, And ſcapch ho far . 

Fwo different Natures may concur to mix 

In cloſe Embraces, and ſtrange Off ſpring bear? 


5 
4 


T bou'li find that Plants will frequent Changes try, 


Undamag d, and their marriageable Arms 
Conjoin with others. So. Silurtan Plants 

Admit the Peachis odoriferous Globen. 
And Pears of ſundry Forms; at diff rent times 
Adopied-Plamoryillaliene Branches grace: 
And Men have gather'd from the Haun horn 's Branch 

Large Medlars; i mitating regal Crowns, 


%. * 
9 6 5 


* Lr. 1433 9. AJ & * 412711 


Nor Fe ifie each Month 1 
with Files of parti-colour's d Fruits, that pleaſe og 
The W OR at once. So Aaro 's Muſe, 
Yr 45 8 2 Ho £551 Thrice 
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C DFN dor 
Thrice facred Muſe e! com:miotiousPrecepts gives 7 
Inſtructive to the Swalüs, got whollf bent 1c 
On what is gainful: Sometimes ſhe diverts 2 WED OT 
From ſolid "Counſels, Thews the Force 5f Love 

In ſavage Beaſts; how Virgin Face divine 
Attracts the hapleſs Voutłr thro- Storms, and Waves, 
Alone, in deep of Night: Then ſhe deſc ctibes 2405 x 4 
The Scythian Winter, nor diſdains to fi ing E 
How under Ground the rude Riphean Race 150 

Mimic brisk Cyder with the Brakes Produ et vnd; 


Sloes pounded, Hips, and Servis' harſheſt de. | 


Let ſage Experience teach thee all the Arts ; 
Okt Grafting, and In- eyeing; when to lop 

The flowing Branches; what Trees anſwer det 
From Root, or Kernel: She will beſt the Hours 
Of Harveſt, and Seed- time declare; by het 


The dit tent Qualities of Thi MINN — 
And ſecret Motions; how with ee e a> 
volatile Hermes, fluid and unmoiſt, rt 7: 919 pi 
Mounts onthe Wings of Air; to her we owe 

The Indian Weed, unknown to ancient Times, 
Nature's choĩce Gift, whoſe acrimonious une : 
Extracts ſuperfluous juiees, and refines 
The Blood diſtemperd from its noxious Salts; 

Friend to the Spirits, which with * bd 

It gently mitigates, Companion fit | 

Of Pleaſantry, and Wine; i "vg 
Unfriendly, when they to the vocal Shell 

Warble melodious their well-labour'd Songs. 

She found the poliſh'd Glaſs, whoſe ſmall Conver 215 


Eolarges to ten Millions of E r ounoT5 i 
The 


8 ' 


VVV 
C 


Of Nature wouldſt thou know? how firſt the frames. 


Unfolds its Boughs: Obſerve the ſle ader Threads 


Thus all things by Experience are diſplay'd, 


| To meliorate thy Stock; no Way, or Rule 
Be unaſſay'd; prevent the Morning Star 


Conſume in Meditation deep, recluſe 


Diſtyrbs me ſlumbring.¶ Wilt thou then repine 


Returns, to ſhew Compaſſi on 20 thy Plants, C 


— —t—¼4. 
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The Mite, inviſible elſe, of N ature's Hand 
Leaſt Animal : and ſhews, what Laws of Life. 
The Cheeſe-Inhabitants'obſerve, and ho-] 
Fabrick their Manſions in the harden'd, Milk, 
Wonderful Artiſts! But the hidden Ways _.; 


4 


All things in Miniature? thy ſ pecular Orb 
Apply to well - diſſected Kernels; lo! 
Strange Forms ariſe, in each ælittle Plant 


Of firſt-beginning Trees, their Roots, their Leaves, 
In narrow Seeds:deſcrib'd;;r Toou'lt wond'ring lay,. 
An inmate Orchat ev'ry Apple boaſts, - © 


And moſt improy'd. Then ſedulouſly think 


Aſſiduous, nor with the Weſtern Sun 
Surceaſe to work; lo! thoughtful of thy Gain, 
Not of my own, I all the live- long Day ' 5 


From human Converſ e, nor, at ſhutof Eve, 

Enjoy Repoſe; but oft at Midnight Lamp 

Ply my brain - racking Studies, if by chance 1 
Thee I may counſel right ; and oft this Care 7 


To labour for thy ſelf? and rather chuſe 
To lye ſupinely, hoping Heaven will bleſs 
Thy es Fruits, and give thee Bread unearn'd? 2 


= 


will profit, when = Stork. — of 3 
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Fatigu'd with breeding · Let che arched Knife... 5757 
Well ſharpen'd no aſſail the ſpreading Shades 
Of Vegetables, and their thirſty Limbds 
Diſſever: Fot the genial Moiſture, due 
To Apples, otherwife miſpends it ſel i! 
In barren Twigs, and, for th' expected Crop. » F 
Naught but yain Shoots, and empey Leaves An. 


WY 3 


When fi welling Buds their od'rous Foliage ſhed, - 4 
And gently harden into Fruit, the Wiſe 
Spare not the little Off-ſprings, it. hiya! e nz 
Redundant; but the thronging Cluſters thin 
By kind Avulſion: elſe, the ſtarv ling Brood, 
Void of ſufficiem Suſtenance, will yielx m 
A ſlender Autumn; which the niggard Soul i, f 
Too late ſhall weep, and'curſe his . 2155 


That would not timely eaſe che ponGrqus. Boughs, 


It * conduces, all ene to know; dreads Dor 
Of Gar ' ning, how to ſcare nocturnal Thieves, — A 
And how the little Race of Birds, that hop | 5 
From Spray to Spray, ſcooping the eoſtlieſt Fruit 5 
Inſatiate, undiſturb'd. Priapus om 
Avails but little; ratr er guard each Row / 1 0 
With the falſe Terrors of a breathleſs Kite. 
This done, the timordus Flock with ſwifteſt Wing 
Scud thro' the Air; their Fancy repreſents . -B 
His mortal Talons, and his rav*nous Beak pe Pt : „ 
Deſtructive; glad to ſhun his hoſtile Gripe, ro ol 
* quit 1 * and | unfrequent the Fields: 


2 
3 * Dre 9 ” ___ f . n 8 
p 1 i: > ARGS «CI NG? „„ TIES cg: 


Beſides, 


Book I. CT BEM 79 
Beſides,” the filthy Swine will oft tnvade ; : 

Thy firm Incloſure, — 

The rooted Foreftundermine+'Fortbwith: |, 

Alloo thy furious Maſtiff; bid himyex: - A n 

| The noxious Herd, and print upon their Ears 5 

= AfadMemorial of their ou One | 


The Aagrant 8 will not t fail to 3 ing 
Large Shoals ot ſlow Houſe bearing Snails; that creep 
O'er the ripe Fruitage; paring ſlimy Tracts , 
In the ſleek Rinds, andunpreſt Cyder drink. 
No Art averts this Peſt; on thee it lyes, 
With Morning and with Evening Hand to rid 
The preying Reptiles; nor, if wiſe, wilt thou 
Decline this Labour, which i itfelf rewards 
With pleaſing Gain, whilſt the warm Limbic draws 

Salubrious Waters from the nocent Brood. by 


Myriads of Waſps now alſo cluſtringhang, 
f- And drain a ſpurious Honey from thy Groves, Ly 
Their Winter Food tho! oftrepulſt, again 
Thev rally, re But Fraud with eaſe. 
r Enſnares the noiſom Swarms; let ev'ry Bough | 
Bear frequent Vials, pregnant with the Dregs. 
Of Moyle, or Mum, or Treacle' 8 viſcous Juice z 
They, by tht alluring Odor drawn, in haſte 
Fly to the dulcet Cates, and crouding ſip 
Their palatable Bane; joyful thou'lt ſee 5 
The clammy Surface all o*erſtrown with Tribes 
Of greedy Inſects, that with fruitleſs Toil — _ 1 


Flap filmy PSII to extricate eh 
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80 L . 
Their Feet, in liquid Shackles bound, till Death 
Bereave them of their worthleſs Souls: Such doom 
Waits Luxury, and lawleſs Love of Gain? 


Howe ler thou maiſt forbid external Force, 
Inteſtine Evils will prevail; damp Airs, 4 
And rainy Winters, to the Centre pierce 
Of firmeſt Fruits, and by unieen decay 0 4915, [ 
The proper Reliſh vitiate : Then the Grub | 
Ott unobſerv'd invades the vital Core, 

Pernicious Tenant, and her ſeeret Cave 
Enlarges hourly, preying on the Pulp 

Ceaſeleſs; mean- while the Apple's outward Form 

Deletable the witleſs Swain beguiles, 5 | 
Till, with a writhen Mouth, and ſpattering Noiſe, ' 
He taſtes the bitter Morſel, and rejects | | 

Diſreliſnt; not with leſs Surprize, than when 8 | 

Embatiled Troops with flowing Banners paſs | 

Thro' flow'ry Meads delighted, nor diſtruſt 

The ſmiling Surface; whilſt the cavern'd Ground, 

With Grain incentive ſtor'd, by ſadden Blaze 

Burſts fatal, and involves the Hopes of War 

In firy Whirles; full-of victorious Thoughts, 

Torn and diſmembred, they aloft expire. 


Now turn thine Eye to view Alcizous Groves, 
The Pride of the Phæacian Ifle, from whence, 
Sailing the Spaces of the boundleſs Deep, 

To Ariconium pretious Fruits arriv'd : 
The Pippin burniſh't o'er with Gold, the Moile 
Of ſweeteſt hony'd Taſte, the fair Permain, 


Temper'd, like comlieſt Nymph, with red and white, 
— 


Book I. „ 81 
Salopian Acres flouriſh witha Growikh 
Peculiar, ſtyl'd the Ottley: Be thou fic 


This Apple to tranſplant; it to the Name 
It's Merit anſwers, no here ſhalt thou ind | 


A Wine more priz'd, or laudable of Taſte. 


Nor does the Eliot leaſt deſerve thy Care, 

Nor Fohn-Apple, whoſe wither'd Rind, entrencht 
With many a Furrow, aptly repreſents: 

Decrepid Age ; nor that from Harvey nam'd, 
Quick: reliſning: Why ſhould we ſing the Thrift, 
Codling, ot Pomroy, or of pimpled Coat 

The Ruſſet, or the Cats-Head's weighty Orb, 
Enormous in its Growth; for various Uſe 

Tho' theſe are meet, tho? after full repaſt 

Are oft requir'd, and crown the rich Deſert 2. 


What, tho' the Pear-Tree rival not the worth 
Of Ariconium Products? yet her Freight | 
Is not conteman'd, yet her wide-branching Arms 


| Beft ſcreen thy Manſion from the fervent Dog 


Adverſe to Life; the wintry Hurricanes 


In vain imploy their Roar, her Trunc unmov'd 


Breaks the ſtrong Onſet, and controls their Rage. 
Chiefly the Bosbury, whole large Increaſe, 

Annual, in ſumptuous en claim Applauſe. 
Thrice acceptable Bey'rage ! could but Art 

Subdue the floating Lee, Pomona's ſelf 

Would dread thy Praif e, and ſaun the dubious Strife, © 


Be it thy Choice, when Summer-heats annoy, 


To ſit beneath her leafy Canopy, 
Quafting rich Liquids; Oh! how ſweet t'enjoy, 


At once her Fruits, and hoſpitable Shade! 


But 
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gut how with equal N umbers mall w we match 


The Must's ſurpaſſing Worth! that earlieſt gives 


Sure hopes of racy Wine, and in its Yourh,' 

Its tender Nonage, loads the ſpreading'Bonghs 
With large and juicy Oft-ſpring, that defies 
The Vernal Nippings, and cold Syderal Blaſts! 
Yet let her to the Red-ſtreat yield, that once 
Was of the Sylvan Kind, unciviliz'd, 

Of no Regard, till Scudamore*s'skilful Hand 


 Improv'd her, and by courtly Diiciphne - 


Taught her the ſavage Nature to forget: 

Hence ftyl'd the Scudamorean Plant; whoſe Wine 
Who-ever taftes, let him with grateiul Heart - 
Reſpect that ancient loyal Houſe, and wiſh 

The noble Peer, that now tranſcends our Hopes 
In early Worth, his Country's juſteſt Pride, 
Uninterrupted Joy, and Health entire. 


Let every Tree in every Garden own 
The Red-ſtreatas ſupream ; whoſe pulpous Fruit 
With Gold irradiate, and Vermilion ſhines 
Tempting, not fatal, as the Birth of that 
Primzyalintercicted Plant, that won 
Fond Eve in hapleſs Hour to taſte, anddie. 
This, af more bounteous Influence, inſpires 
Poetic Raptures, and the lowly Muſe 
Kindles to loftier Strains; even I perceive 
Her ſacred Virtue. See! the N umbers flow 
Faſie, whilſt, chear'd with her nectareous juice, 
Hers, and my Country's Praiſes I exalt. 
Hail Herefordian Plant, that doſt diſdain 
All other Fields! Heay'a's ſweeteſt Bleſſing, hail / 
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Hi I is; 


Be thou the copious Matter of my Song, E 
And thy choice Nactar; on which always waits 3 
Laughter, and Sport, and care · beguiling Wit. 
And Friendſhip, chief Delight of Human Life. wn) tp 
What ſhou'd e wiſh for more 2; or why, in queſt .. 

Of foreign Vintage, \inſincere, and mixt,., | 
Traverſe th' extreameſt World? Why tempt the > . 
Of the rough Ocean ? when our native Glebeeeeeee 
Imparts, from bounteous Womb, annual Recruits 

Of Wine delectable, that tar ſurmounts 

Gallic, or Latin Grapes, or thoſe that ſe: 

The ſetting Sun near Calhe's tow ring Height. 

Nor let the Rhodian, nor the Lesbian Vines 

Vaunt their rich Muſt, nor let Tokay contend; 

For Sov'ranty; Phangus ſelf muſt bow 

To th' Ariconian Vales: And ſhall we doubt 

T' improve our vegetable Wealth, or let 

The Soil lye idle, which, with fit nee 

Will largeſt Uſury repay, alone | I 
Impower'd to ſupply what Nature ass 055 
Frugal, or what nice Appetite requires? / 

The Meadows here,” with bat'ning Ooze enrich'd, - 

Give Spirit to the Graſs; three Cubits high © ui 
The jointed Merbave ſhoots, th*unfallow?'d rang nt - 
Yearly o'ercorhes the Granaries with Store HUM | 
Of Golden Wheat, the Strength of Human Life | 
Lo, on auxiſiary Poles, the R 1 
Aſcending ſpiral, rand in meer Array? 

Lo, how the Arable wich Ba rley-Graiñ 
Stands thick, o'er hadow'd, tothe thirſty Hind 
Tranſporting Proſpect! Thee, a. modern Uſes 
Ocggins, infus'd, an Auburn Drink compoſe, T . 
Be Whole⸗ 
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wWholeſome, of deathleſs Fame. Here, 1 to the Sights, 


A N 


Apples of Price, and plenteous Sheaves of ot >» . 
Oft interlae'd occurr, and both imbibe . 
Fitting congenial Juice; ſo rich the Soil, ; 
So much does fructuous Moiſture Ger- abound 7 


Nor are the Hills unamiable, whoſe Tops . 
To Heav'n aſpire, affording Proſpect ſweet 
To Human Ten; nor at their Feet the'V ales 
Deſpending ggently, where the lowing Herd 

Chews verd'rons Paſture; nor the yellow Fields 
Gaily' enterchang'd, with rich Variety 2 


Pleaſing as when an Emerald green enchas'd 1 
In flamy Gold, from the bright Maſs acquires 

A nobler hue, more delicate to Sight. 8 
Next add the Sylvan Shades, and ſilent Groves, 
(Haunt of the Druids) whence the Hearth is fed 


With copious Fuel; whence the ſturdy Oak, 
APrince's Refuge once, th' eternal Guard | 
Of England's Throne, bv ſweating Peaſant's feng; 
Stems the vaſt Main, and bears tremendous War 


To diſtant Nations, or with Sov'ran Sway. 


Aws the divided World to Peace and Love. 


| Why ſhould the Chalybes, or Bilboa boaſt , 


Their harden'd Iron; when our Mines produce 


As perfect Martial Ore? Gan Tmolus Head - 
Vie with our Safron Odours? Or the Fleece . 


Betic, or fineſt Tarentine, compare 

With Lemſter's ſilken Wool ? Where ſhall we find 
Men moreundaunted, for their Country's Weal 2.4 
More prodigal of Life? In ancient Days. 
The Roman Legions, and great Cæſar found 

Our Fathers no mean Foes + And Creſſy — i rig 


hu | 3 wich Blood, confeſs 
What the. Silures -V igour. unwithſtood | 

Cou'd do iI 0 F ght; and chiefly what 
Brydges wide-walting Hand: firſt Garter'd Koigh, 5 
Puiſſant Authe r 101 eat Chandoii Stem, . 
High Chandois, that traul its Paternal Worth, 
Prudence, and ancient Proweſs, and Renown, 

T' his noble Off. ſpring. O thrice happy Peer! 
That, hleſt wich hoary Vigour, vie wet thy ſelf ' - - 
Freſh blooming in thy g generous Son ; whoſe Lips * 
Flowing with nervous Eloquence wat 0 ,, 
Charm the wiſe Senate, and Attention win | 
In deepeſt Councils: Ari conium pleas d, 

Him, as her choſen Worthy, firſt ſalutes. 

Him on thi Iberian, on the Gallir Shore, 

Him hardy Britons bleſs; His faithful Hand 
Conveys new Courage from afar, nor more 

The General! s Conduct, than his Care avails, 


Thee allo, glorious Branch of Cecil's Line, 
This Country claims; with Pride and Joy to tage 
5 Thy Alterennis calls: yet ſhe endures | 
Patient thy Abſence, ſince Thy prudent Choice 
Has fix'd thee in the Muſe's faireſt Seat, 
Where Aldrich retons, and from his endleſs Store 
Of univerſal Knowledge Mill ſupplies” CEACSL 
His noble Care; he generbus Thoughts inſtils 
Of true Nobility, their Country” 8 — 
(Chief End of Life) and forms their ductile Minds 
To Human Virtues: By his Genius led, 
Thou ſoon i in every Art preeminent 575 i 
Shalt grace this Iſle, and riſe rs Burloights ame. 


P 


— 
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Hail 
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In evil Days? whoſe hoſpitable Gate, 3 
'Unbarr'dto all, j invites a numerous Train * 


That ſure . a nme, Lord, 


Hail high. born Peer! and thou, great Nurfs ot Art 
And Men, from whence conſp picuous Patriots f pring, 
Hanmer, and Br»mley thou, to whom with due 
Reſpect Mntonia bows, and joyful owns 4s 5 
Thy mitred Off. ſpring; be for ever bleſt re 98 | 
With like Examples, and to future Times. 
Proficuous, ſuch a Race of Men produce, 


As, in the Cauſe of Virtue firm, may fin 


Her Throne inviolate. Hear, ye Gods, this vo 
From one; the meaneſt i in her numerous Train ; © 
Tho meaneſt, noi dent Ee of her Praiſea. 


Mu e, 5 ty Voicet to Beaufort $  ootleſs Fame; 
To Beaufort, in a long Deſcent derived 
From Royal Anceſtry, of Kingly Rights AR. 


Faithful Aſſerters: In him centring meet 


Their glorious Virtues, high Deſert trom Pride 
Disjoin'd, unſhaken Honour, and Contempt 
Of ſtrong Allurements. 0 illuſtrious Prince! 
O thou of antient Faith! Exulting, thee, 

In her fair Liſt this happy Land inrolls. 3 


Who can refuſe a Triburary Verſe KK 
To Weymouth, tirmeſ} Friend of flighted\ Worth | 


1 F 8 


Of daily Gueſts; whoſe Board, with plenty crown'd, 
Revives the Feaſt-rites old: Mean-while his Care 


Forgets not the Afflicted, but G 


In Acts of ſecret Goodneſs, ſhuns the Praiſe, 45 TORR | 
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"- blazon eb. hid will ee dine, 1 
And: with ay Name to eisige my Song. 11 


4 


4 


But who is "rk rick on he wine Seam ; 
Of Vaga firſt drew vital Breath, aud now = 
Approv'din Anna's ſecret Councils firs, x 
Weighing the Sum of Things, with wiſe Forecaſh, 
Bollicitous of public Goot ? How large 
His Mind, that comprehends what -e er was known 
To old, or preſent Time; yet not elate —- 
Not conſcious of its Skill ? what Praiſe deſeryes 
His liberal Hand, that gathers but ro give, - 
Preventing Suit? O not untbank'nl Muſe, . = 
Him lowly reverence, that firſt deign'd to bear 
Thy Pipe, and 5kreen'd thee from oppro briousTongues, 
| Acknowledge thy own Harley, and his Name 
Inſcribe on ev'ry Bark; the wounded Plants 
Will faft increaſ e,. ty wy oh Reſ] they | 


— 


— 


Such are our ee ba halt W 3 
Or skill in Peace, and War: of ſofter Mold 
The Female Sex, with ſweet attractive Airs 
| Subdue obdurate Hearts. The Traveller oft, 
That view their matchleſt s Forms with tranſientGlance 
Catch ſudden Love, and ſigh for Nymphs unknown, 
Smit with the Magick of their Eyes: nor bath 2 
The Dædal Haad of Nature only pour d 5 
Her Gifts of outward Grace ;their Innocence 
Unfeign'd, and Virtue moſt engaging. free 
From Pride, or Artifice, long Joys afford 
To th' honeſt. Nuptial Bed, and in the Wane 
Of Life, rebate the Miſeries of Age. N 
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And is there found a Wretch, ſo baſe of Mind, _ 


That Woman's pow'rful Beauty dares condemn, 
Exacteſt Work of Heaven? he ill deſerves 


Or Love, or Pity; friendleſs let him ſee 


Uneaſy, tedious Days, deſpis d, forlorn, 

As Stain of humane Race: But may the Man, 
That chearfully recounts the Famales Praiſe, 
Find equal Loye, and Love's untainted Sweets 
Enjoy with Honour. O, ye Gods, might I 
Elect my Fate, my happieſt Choice ſhould be 

A fair, and modeſt Virgin, that invites 

With Aſpect chaſte, forbidding looſe Deſire, 


Tenderly ſmiling, in whoſe heav'nly Eye 


Sits pureſt Love enthron'd : But if the Stars 
Malignant, theſe my better Hopes oppoſe, 

May I, atleaft, the ſacred Pleaſures know 

Of ſtricteſt Amity ; nor ever want 

A Friend, with whom I mutually may ſhare 
Gladneſs, and Anguiſh, by kind Intercourſe 
Of Speech, and Offices. May in my uind 
Indelible a grateful Senſe remain b 
Of Favours undeſerv'd! — O thou! tho whom: 
Gladly both Rich, and Low ſeek Aid; moſt wiſe . 
Iaterpreter of Right, whoſe gracious \ Voice 255 
Breaths Equity, and curbs too rigid Law 

With mild, impartial Reaſon; what Returns 
Of Thanks are due to thy Beneficence˖ 
Freely vouchſaft, when to the Gates of Death 


Itended prone? if thy indulgent Care 


Had not preven'd, among unbody'd Shades 
I now had wander'd; and theſe empty Thoughts 
of Apples periſh'd : But, u uprais'd by thee, 
I tune 
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I tune my Pipe afreſh, each Night, yt + 
Thy unexampled Goodneſs to extol l 
Deſirous; but nor Night, nor Day luffice | 

For that great Task; the highly honour'd Name 

Of Trevor muſt employ my willing Thoughts 
Inceſſant, dwell for ever on my Tongue, + 


| Let mebegrateful, but let far from me 

Be fawning Cringe, and falſe AY Look, 
And ſervile Flattery, thatharbours oft | 

In Gourts, and gilded Roofs.  Somelooſe the Bands 
Of antient FrienJſhip, cancel Nature's Laws 

For Pageantry, and tawdry Gugaws, Some- 
Renounce their Sires, oppoſe paternal Right 

For Rule, and Power; and other's Realms invade, 
With ſpecious Shews of Love. This traiterous Wretch | 
Betrays his Sov? ran, Others, deſtitute 

Of real Zeal; to ev'ry Altar bend, . 

By Lucre ſwa»'d, and act the baſeſt Things 

To be ſtyb'd Hononrable; Th' honeſt Man, 

Simple of Heart, prefers inglorious Want 
To ill got Wealth; rather from Door to Door 

A jocund Pilgrim, tho? diſtreſs, helll rove, 

Than break his plighted Faith; nor Fear, nor Hope, . 
Will ſhock his ſtedfaſt Soul; rather debarr'd. 

Each common Privilege, cut off from Hopes 

Of meaneſt Gain, of preſent Goods deſpoibd, 
He'll bear the Marks of Infamy, contemn'd, 
Unpity'd ; yet his Mind, of Evil pure, 
Supports him; and Intention free from Fraud, : 

If no Retinue with obſervant Eyes 

Attend him, it he can't with Purple ſtain. 

M Of: 
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Of cumbrous Veſtments, labour'd o'erwith Gold, 
Dazle the Croud, and ſet them all agape; 
Yet clad in homely Weeds, from Enyy's Darts 
Remote he lives, nor knows the nightly Pangs 

Ot Conſcience, nor with Spectre's griſly Vn 


1 Demons, and injur d Souls, at Cloſe of Day ' 
..F Annoy'd, ſad interrupted Slumbers finds, 

# 7 But (as a Child, whoſe inexperienc'd Age 
= Nor evil Purpoſe fears, nor knows,) enjoys 

4s | Night's ſweet Refreſhment, humid Sleep, ſi ncere; . - 
| i | When Chanticleer, with Clarion ſhirill, recals. 3 
1 The tardy Day, he to his Labours hies 

== Gladſome, intent on ſomewhat that may eaſe 


Unhealthy Mortals, and with curious Search 
Examines all the Properties of Herbs, 

Foſſils, and Minerals, that th* embowelld rab 
Diſplays, if by his Induſtry he can 1 
Benefit human Race: Or elſe his Thoughts 


Are exercis'd with Speculations deep 
Of good, and juſt, and meet, and th* wholſons Ruleg: 


| Of Temperance, and aught that may . 
= The moral Life; not ſedulous to rail, 
= Nor with envertun's Tongue to blaſt the Fame 
| 1 . Of harmleſs Men, o or fecret Whiſp pers fprea#; 
= *Mong faithful Friends, to breed Diſtruſt, and Hates 


Studious of Virtue, he no Life obſerves 
Excepthis own, his own employs his Cares, 
Large Subject / that he labours to refine 
Daily, nor of his little Stock danies 

Fit Alms to Laxate, merciful, and meek, 
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Thus ſacred Vireil liv d, from courtly Y ice, . 1 
And Baits of pompous Roms ſecure; at Court 
Still choughttul of the rural honeſt Lie, F 
And how t improve his Grounds, and how himſelf; . 


a - 
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82 4198181 Go i 
Ot Phobus, | nor leſs fit Mzonides, 1 
Poor Eyleſs Pilgrim! and if after theſe... 3 | — A 


If after theſe another I may name, | 
Thus tender Spencer liv'd, with mean Repaſt 

Content, depreſs' d by Penury, and Fige DOE 

In foreign Realm : Yet not debas'd his Verſe 

By Fortune's Frowns. And had that other Bard, 

Oh, had buthe that firſt ennobled Song 

With holy Raptures, like his Abdiel been; 

Mong many faithleſs, ſtrictly faithful found | 

_ Unpity'd, he ſhould not have wail'd his Orbs, 

That roll'd in vain to find the piercing Ray 

And found no Dawn, by dim Suffuſion: veil dt” 2.25 
But he—However, let the Muſe abſtain; 25 N 
Nor blaſt his Fame, from whom ſhe learnt to fog = 
In much inferior Strains, grov'ling beneath — | 
Th olympian Hill, on Plains, and Vales intent, 
Mean Follower. There let her reſt a-while, 

Pleas'd with the e fragrant Walks, and cool Retreat. 
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Arts 
Has carry'd from thy native Bon, be 
9 Th eternal Alpine _ and now de- 
tains : | 
In 7:aly's wafte Realms, how long maſt we 


Lament thy Abſence >* hilft in ſweet Sojourn 


Thou view'ſt the Reliques of old Rome; or what, 
Unrival'd Authors by their Preſence, made 
For ever venerable, rural Seats, 


bur, and Tuſculum, or Virgil's Urn 


Green with immortal Bays, which haply thou, 
Ref pecting bis great Name, doſt now approach 
With bended Knee, and ſtrow with purple Flow'rs; 
UVnmindſul of thy Friends, that ill can brook 

This long Delay. At length, dear Youth, return, 


Of 


RE Harcourt, whom th' ingenuous Love of | 


— — — — I 


Book I, CTDERZ.. 94 


Of Wit, and Judgment ripe in blooming Years, 
And Britain's Iſle with Latian Knowledge grace. 
Return, and let thy Father's Worth excite _ 
Thirſt of Preeminence ; ſee / ho the Caufe- 
Of Widows, and of Orphans he aſſerts | 
With winning Rhetoric, and well-argu'd Law! 1 
Mark well his Footſteps, a and, like him, deſerve 
Thy Prince's Favour, and thy Country's Love. 


Mean - while (altho the Maſſie Grape delights. 
Pregnant of racy Juice, and Formian Hills 
Temper thy Cups, yet) wilt not thou reject 
Thy native Liquors: Lo! for thee my Mill 
Now grinds choice Apples, and the Briiſh Vats 
O'erflow with generous Cyder 3, far remote 
Accept this Labour, nor defpiſe the Mule, 

Tn paſting * and Sears on thee attends, 

Thus * * Trees: The cleafit ng Task remains, 
To ſing of. Wines, and Autumn's bleſt Increaſe, 
Th' Effects of Art are ſhewn, yet whatavails _ 
*Gainſt Heav'n? Oft, notwithſtanding all thy Care 
To help.thy Plants, when the ſmall Fruit'ry ſeems 
Exempt from Ills, an oriental Blaſt 
Diſaſtrous flies, ſoon as the. Hind, fatigu'd,. 
Unyokes his Team; the tender Freight, unskilld 
To bear the hot Diſeaſe, diſtemper'd pines : 
In the Year's Prime, the deadly Plague annoys 
The wide Incloſure; think not vainly now 
To treat thy Neighbours with melliflaous Cups, - 
Thus diſappointed : It the former Years. 
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His ripening Labours; Autumn, to the Fruits” 


 Soffwhiſp'ting Airs, and the Lark's mattin Song 


94 4 
Exhibit no . alas! thou muſt 
With taſtleſs Water waſh thy droughty Throat. 8 


Book IX 


A thouſand Accidents the Famer's Hopes 
Subvert, or checque ; uncertain all his Toil, 
Till luſty Autumn's luke-warm Days, allay'd 
With gentle Colds, inſenſibly confirm * 


Earth's various Lap produces, Vigour gives 
Equal, intenerating milky Grain, 

Berries, and'Sky-dy'd Plums, and what in Coat 
Rough, or ſoft Rin'd, or bearded Husk, or Shell; * 


Fat Olives, and Piſtacios fragrant Nut. 

And the Pine's taſteful Apple: Autumn paints 
Auſonian Hills with Grapes, whilft Ezgliſh Plains 

Bluſh with pomaceous Harveſts, breathing Sweets: 
O let me now, when the kind early Dew \ 
Unlocks th emboſom'd Odors, walk among 

The well-rang'd Fi Files of Frees, whole full-ag'd Store 
Diffuſe Ambroſial Steams, than Myrrh, or Nard 
More grateful, or perfuming flow'ry Beane! 


Then wooto mufing, and-becalm the Mind 

Perplex'd with irkfome Thoughts. Thrice happy time. 
Beſt Portion of the various Year, in which | 
Nature rejoyceth, ſmiling on her Works 

Lovely, to full Perfection wrought ! but 4 

Short are our Joys, and neighb'ring Griefs diſturb- 

Our pleaſant Hours. Inclement Winter dwells 
Contiguous; forthwith froſty Blaſts deface 

Tae blithſome Year! Trees of their ſhrivel'd Fruits 


Are widow'd, dreery Storms o'er all prevail. 


Now, 


? 
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Now, now's the time; ere baſty. Suns forbid 
To work, disburthen thou thy ſapleſs Wood' Wigs 
Of its rich Progeny ; the turgid Fruit > 
- Abounds with mellow Liquor; now exhort 

Thy Hinds to exerciſe the pointed Steel 

On the hard Rock, and give a wheely Form 

To the expected Grinder: Now prepare 
Materials for thy Mill, a ſturdy Poſt 

Cylindric, to ſupport the Grinder's Weigh 
Exceſſive, and a flexile Sallow*entrench d, 


Rounding, capacious of the juicy Hord. ; 
Nor muſt thou not be mindful of thy Preſs | 
Long ere the Vintage; but with timely Cate 1 
Shave the Goat's ſhaggy Beard, leſt thou too late IM 
In vain ſhould'ſt feek a Strainer, todiſpart > 

— 


The husky, terrene Dregs, from purer Muſt. 
Be cautious next a proper Steed to find, | 
Whoſe. prime ĩ is paſt z the vigorous Horſe diſdains | 
Such ſervile Labours, or, if forc d, forgets 1 
His paſt Atchievements, and victorious Palms. | 
Blind Bayard rather, worn with Work, and Years, 
Shall rol] th* unweildy stone; with ſober Pace 
He'll tread the circling Path till dewy Eve, 

From early Day-ſpring, pleas'd to find his Age 
Declining, not unuſsful to his Lord, 
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Some, when the Preſs, by utmoſt Vigour ſcrew . 
Has drain'd the pulpous Maſs, regale their Swine 
With the dry Refuſe; thou, more wiſe, ſhalr ſteep. 
Thy Husksin Water, and again employ 
The pondrous Engine, Water will imbibe 
The {mall Remains of Spirit, and acquire 
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A vinous Flavour; this the Peaſants blithe 

Will quaff, and whiſtle, as thy tinkling Team 

They drive, and ſing of Fuſca's radiant Eyes, 

Pleas'd with the medly Draught, Nor ſhalt thou now 
Reject the Aople-Cheeſe, tho' quite exhauſt; 

Ev'n now twill cheriſh, and improve the Roots 

Of ſickly Plants; new Vigor henceconvey'd. 

Will yield an Harveſt of unuſual Growth. 

Such Profit ſprings from Husks diſcreetly us'd 8 


The tender Apples, from their Parents cent 


By ſtormy Shocks, mult not negleRed lye, 


The Prey of Worms: A frugal Man I Knew. 

Rich in one barren Acre, which, ſubdu'd | 

By endleſs Culture, with ſufficient Muſt 
His Casks repleniſht yearly : He no more 
Deſir'd, nor wanted, diligent to learn. 

The various Seaſons, and by Skill repel - 

Invading Peſts, ſucceſsful inhis Cares, 

"Till the damp Libyan Wind, with Tempeſts arm 4 
Outrageous, bluſter'd horrible amidſt. 

His Cyder-Grove: O' er- turnꝰd by furious Blaſts, 
The ſightly Ranks fall proſtrate, and around 

Tieir Fruitage ſcatter'd, from the genial Bous h 
Stript immature: Let did he not repine, 

Nor curſe his Stars; but prudent, his fall'n Heaps 
Collecting, cheriſn'd with the tepid Wreaths 

Ot tedded Graſs, and the Sun's mellowing Beams 
Rival'd with artful Heats, and thence procur'd 
A coſtly Liquor, by improving Time ; 

Eqyall d * * the happieſt Vintage bears. 0 


"wy | | | But 


ee —— 
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But this I warn Thee, and ſhall alway war, 

No heterogeneous Mixtures uſe, as ſome + 

With watry Turne ps have debasꝰ'd their Wines, 
Too frugal · nor let the crude Humours dance 
In heated Braſs, ſteaming with Fire intenſe; 
Altho* Devonia much commiends the Uſe 
Of ſtrengthning Vulcan; with their native — 
Thy Wines ſufficient, other Aid refuſe ; 

And, when th allotted Orb of Time's compleat, 
Are mote anne wy the as AN 

Nor let thy . tempt thee! to withdraw 

The Prieſt's appointed Share; with cheerful Heart 
The tenth of thy Increaſe beſtow.” and own - 
Heay*n's bounteous Goodneſs, that will ſure "—_—_ 
Thy grateful Duty: This neglected, fear 
signal Avengeance, ſuch as over-took xk 
A Miſer, that unjuſtly once with-held ele 
The Clergy's Due; relying on himſelf, 
His Fields he tended with ſucceſsleſs Care 
Early, and late, when, or unwiſh't for Rain 5 
Deſcended, or unſeaſonable Froſts 
Curb'd his increaſing Hopes, or when around 
The Clouds dropt Fatneſs, in the middle Sky 
The Dew ſuſpended ſtaid, and left unmoiſt, 

His execrable Glebe : recording this, | 
Be Juſt, and RY and Wr to tranſgreſs. 


KR 


Learn now, the Promiſe of. Ki coming Year 
Fo know, that by no flattering Signs abus'd, 
Thou wiſely may'ſt provide: The various Moon 


Prophetic, and attendant Stars explain | 
- I Each 


* — — 


4 | g 
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iff Each riſing Dawn; ere Icy Cruſts ſurmount | 

10 The current Stream, the heay'nly Orbs ſerene 

TY Twinkle with trembling Rays, and Cynthia lows 

1 15 With Light unſully d; Now the Fowler, warn; d 

15 By theſe good Omens, with ſwift early Steps 

* Treads the crimp Earth, ranging thro* Fields and Glades F 

4 Offenſi ve to the Birds, ſulphureous Death 1 

| Checquestheir midFlight,and heedleſs while they rate . 

| 4 | Their tuneful Throats;-the tow "ring, heavy Lead 7 

18  O'er-takes their Speed; they leave their little Lies : 

{ ; Above the Clouds, A ts 10 Earth. 7 

0 The Woodcocks early vin it, and Abode 5 

4 | Of long Continuance in our temperate Clime, 
1 Foretel a liberal Harveſt; He of Times 7 
1 E Intelligent, th' harſh Hyperborean Ice 


Shuns for our equal Winters; when our Suns 
Cleave the chill'd Soil, he backward wings his way: 
To Scandinavian frozen Summers, meet 
For his num'd Blood. But nothing profits more 
Than frequent Snows: O, may'ſt Thou often ſeg. 
Thy Furrows whiten'd by the woolly Rain, 

” Nutric:ous! Secret Nitre lurks within | 
The porous Wet, quick'ning the languid Glebe, 


Sometimes thou ſhalt with fervent Vows implorg. 
A moderate Wind; the Orchat loves to wave 
With Winter-Winds, before the Gems exert 
Their feeble Heads; thelooſen'd Roots then drink | | 
Large #2 40nd Earneſt of happy Years, 1 Ot | 


Ver wil it nothing profic toobſerys | 
f 33 The 


Sour . b 
The monthly Stars, their pow'rful Influence 7 | "== 
O'er planted Fields, what Vegetables reign 
Under each Sign. On our Account has Jo 

Indulgent, to all Moons ſome ſucculent Plant 

Allotted, that poor, helpleſs Man might lack 

His preſent Thirſt, and Matter find for Toil, os: 
Now will the Corinths, now the Raſps ſupply 

Delicious Draughts ; the Quizces now, or Plus, 

Or Cberries, or the fair Thisbeian Fruit _ 

Are preſt to Wines; the Britons ſqueeze the Works 

Of ſedulous Bees, and mixing od'rous Herbs 

Prepare balſamic Cups, to wheezing Lungs # 
Medicinal, and ſhort-vreath'd, ancient Sires. | p 
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But, if Thou'rt indefatigably bent 5 Th 
To toil, and omuifarious Drinks wou'dſt brew 1 
Beſides the Orchat, ey'ry Hedge, and Bulk = i 

Affords Aſſiſtance ; ev'n afflitive Birch, +a. E | 
Curs'd by unletter'd, idle Youth, diſtills 4 
A limpid Current from her wounded Bark, 
Profuſe of nurſing Sap. When Solar Beams 
Parch thirſty human Veins, the damask't Meads, 
Unforc'd diſplay ten thouſand painted Flow'rs 
Uſeful in Potables. Thy little Sons 
Permit to range the Paſtures; gladly they 
Will mow the Cowſtip-Poſies, «faintly ſweet, 
From whence thou artificial Wines ſhalt drain | 
Of icy Taſte, that, in mid Fervors, beſt 
Slack craving Thirſt, and mitigate the Day. 


H ppy Lerne, whoſe moſt wholeſome Air 
Poiſons envenom'd Spiders, and forbids 
I 3 | 


, LS 


Prevailing, and engender wayward Mirth, 


Beyond Per ſora, and Iſlandic Coalts ? 


. 


100 - 0 2D E R. Book II, 
The baleful Toad, and Vines from her Shore! 


More happy in her Balmy Draughts, (enrich d 
With Miſcellaneous Spices, and the Root 

For Thirſt-abating Sweetneſs prais'd,) which wide 
Extend her Fame, and to each drooping Heart 
Preſent Redreſs, and lively Health convey. 


See, how the Belga, Sedulous, and Stout; 
With Bowls of fat'ning Mum, or bliſstul Cups 
Of Kernell-reliſh'd Fluids, the fair Star 
Of early Phoſphorus ſalute, at Noon 
Jocund with frequent-rifing Fumes! by Uſe 
Inſtruct ed, thus to quell their Native Flegm — 5 


What need to treat of diſtant Climes, remoy'd_ 
Far from the ſloping Journey of the Year, 


W here eyer-during Snows, perpetual Shades 
Of Darkneſs, would congeal their livid Blood, 
Did not the Arctic Tract, ſpontaneous yield _ 
A cheering purple Berry, big with Wine, 
Intenſely fervent, which each Hour they crave, 


Spread round a flaming Pile of Pines, and oft I: 


They interlard their native Drinks with choice 
Ot ſtrongeſt Brandy, yet ſcarce with theſe Aids 
Enabl'd to prevent the ſu den Rot 

Ot freezing Noſe, and e Feet. 


N or leſs the Sable een of Nile, 
Nor who Taprobane manure, nor They, 
Whom ſunny Borneo bears, are ſtor'd with Streams 


Egre- 


Dio It CT7DE KR: Tor 
Egregious, Rum, and Rice's Spirit extract. 

For here, exposd to perpendicular Rays, 

In vain they covet Shades, and Thraſcias' Gales, 
Pining with Ægainoctial Heat, unleſs 

The Cordial Glaſs perpetual Motion keep, © - 
Quick circuiting; nor dare they cloſe their Eyes, | 
Void of a bulky Charger near their Lips, 

With which, in often-interrupted Sleep. | 

Their drying Blood compels to irrigate 

Their fry-furr'd Tongues, elſe minutely to Death 
Obnoxious, diſmal Death, th' Effect of ' Drought! 


. More happy they, born in Columbus World, 
 Carybbes, and they, whom the Cotton Plant 
With downy-ſprouting Veſts arrays! Their Woods 
Bow with prodigious Nuts, that give at once 
_ Celeſtial Food, and Nectar; then, at hand. | ©: 
The Lemmon, uncorrupt with, V oyage long, 
To vinous Spirits added (heav'nly Drink!) alk Ren, 
They with Pneumatic Engine, ceaſeleſs draw, 
Intent on Laughter; a continual Tide 
Flows from th' exhilerating Fount. As, when 
Againſt a ſecret Cliff, with ſuddain Shock 
A Ship is daſh'd, and leaking drinks the Sca, 
Th aſtoniſh'd Mariners ay ply the pump, 
No Stay, nor Reſt, *till the wide Breach is clos'd. 
So they (but chearfuly unfatigu'd, ſtill move 
The draining Sucker, then alone concern'd, 
When the dry Bowl forbids their pleaſing Work. 


But if to hoarding Thou art bent, thy Hopes 
Are fruſtrate, ſhould'ſt Thou think thy Pipes will flow 
I 3 = With 
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With early limpid Wine. The hoarded Store, 
And the harſh Draught, muſt twice endure the Sun's 
Kind ee — twice Winter's purging Cold. 


There are, that a acc Fluid drain 


From different Mixtures, Woodcock, Pippin, Moyle, 


Rough Eliot, ſweet Permain, the blended Streams 
(Each mutually corrreQing each) create 

A pleaſurable Medly, of what Taſte | 

Hardly diſtinguiſn'd; as the ſhow'ry Arch, 

With lifted Colours gay, Or, Azure, Gules, 
Delights, and puzzles the Beholder's Eye, 

That views the watry Brede, with thouſand Shews 
Of Painture vary'd, yet's unskill'd to tell 

Or where one Colour riſes, or one faints. 


— 


Some Cyders have by Art, or Age, unlearn'd 
Their genuine Reliſh, and of ſundry Vines | 
Aſſum' d the Flavour; one fort counterfeits 
The Spaniſh Product; this, to Gauls, has ſeem'd 
The ſparkling Netfar of Champaigne ; with that, 
A German oft has ſwill'd his Throat, and ſworn, 
Deluded, that Imperial Rhine beſtow?d 


The Generous Rummer, whilſt the Owner pleas'd» 


Laughs inly at his Gueſts, thus entertain'd 


With Foreign Vintage from his Cyder Cask. 


goon as thy Liquor from the narrow Cells 
Ot cloſe preſt Hus ks is freed, thou muſt refrain 
Thy thirſty Soul; let none perſuade to broach 
Thy thick, unwholſom, undigeſted Cades: 
The hoary Froſts, and Northern Blaſts take care 


Thy 
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Thy muddy Bev'rage to ſerene, and drive | 
aa the baſer, oy Lees. | 


And now thy Wine's al picuous, Nr d rom all 
It's earthy Groſs, yet let it feed awhile 
On the fat Refuſe, leſt too 100n disjoin'd 
From ſpritely, it, to ſharp, or yappid change. 
When to convenient Vigour it attains, 
Suffice it to provide a brazen Tube | 
Inflext; ſelf-taught, and voluntary flies 
The defecated Liquor, thro* the Vent 
Aſcending, then by downward Tract conyey'd, 
Spouts into ſubject Veſſels, lovely clear. 
As when a Noon-tide Sun, with Summer Beams, 
Darts thra? a Cloud, her watry Skirts are edg d 
With lucid Amber, or undroſſy Gold: 


So, and ſo richly, the purg 'd _ ſhines. 


Now alſo, when the Coldsabate, nor an +; 
Full Summer ſhines, a dubious Seaſon; cloſe 
In Glaſs thy purer Streams, and let them gain, 
From due Confinement, Spirits and Flayour new. 


"=..." 
4 


For this Intent, the fubtle Chymilt feeds 
Perpetual Flames, whoſe unreſiſted Force 
O'er Sand, and Aſhes, and the ſtubborn Flint 
Preyailing, turns into a fuſil Sea, 
That in his Furnace bubbles ſunny-red's _ 
From hence a'plowing, Drop with hollow d Steel _- 
Ne takes, and by one efficacious Breath 
Dilates to a ſurprizing Cube, or Sphere, 


Or Ov. and fit Receptacles forme 55 — 
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For every Liquid, with his plaſtic Lungs, 

To human Life ſubſervient; By his Means 

Cyders in Metal frail improve; the Aoyle, 

And taſteful Pippin, in a Moon's ſhort Year, 

Acquire compleat Perfection: Now they ſmoke 
Tranſparent, ſparkling in each Drop, Delight 

Of curious Palate, by fair Virgins crav'd, 


But harſher Fluids different lengths of time 


Expect: Thy Flask will ſlowly mitigate 
The Eliot's Roughneſs, Stirom, firmeſt Fruit, 


; Embottled (long as Priameian Troy | 


Withſtood the Greets) endures, ere juſtly mild. 
Soften'd by Age, it youthful Vigor gains, 
»Fallacious Drink! Ye honeſt Men beware, 

Nor truſt its Smoothneſs; 3 The third circling Glaſs 
Suffi ces Virtue: But may Hypocrites, 1 Fi 
(That ſlyly ſpeak one thing, another think, I 
Hateful as Hell) pleas'd with the Reliſh weak, 
Drink on unwarn'd, *till by inchanting Cups 
Infatuate, they their wily Thoughts diſcioſe, 
And thro' Intemperance grow awhile ſincere. 


The Farmer's Toil is done; his Cades mature, 
Now call for Vent, his Lands exhauſt permit 
T' indulge awhile, Now ſolmen Rites he pays 
To Bacchus, Author of Heart- cheering Mirth, a 
His honeſt Friends, at thirſty hour of Dusk, | 
Come uninvited ; he with bounteous Hand TH 
Imparts his ſmoaking Vintage, ſweet Paz . 
Of his own Iuduſtry; well- fraught Bowl . 2H 
Circles inceſſant, whil the humble Cell > £32511 it 
With quayering Laygh, and rural] ellare found. 

Eaſe 


— # 
- * 
— : 
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Eaſe, and Content, and undiſſembled Love 
Shine in each Face; the Thoughts of Labour paſt 
Encreaſe their Joy. As, from retentive Cage 
When ſullen Philomel eſcapes, her Notes 

She varies, and of paſt -Impriſonment 
Sweetly complains ; her Liberty retriev'd 
Cheets her ſad Soul, improves her pleaſing Song. 
Gladſome they quaff, yet not exceed the Bounds 
Of healthy Temp'rance, nor incroach on Night, 
Seaſon of, Reſt, but well bedew'd repair 

Each to his Home, with unſupplanted Feet, 


Ere Heav'n's emblazon'd by the roſie Dawn 


Domeſtic Cares awake them ; brisk they riſe, 
Refrefh'd, and lively with the Joys that flow 

From amicable Talk, and moderate Cups 

Sweetly interchang'd, The pining Lover finds 
Preſent Redreſs, and long Oblivion drinks 
Of coy Lucinda. Give the Debtor Wine; | 
His Joys are ſhort, and few; yet when he drinks 
His Dread reti-es, the flowing Glaſſes add 
Courage, and Mirth : magnificent i in Thought, 
Imaginary Riches he enjoys, r 


And in the Goal expatiates unconfin'd; 


Nor can the Poet Bacchus Praiſe indite, 
Debarr'd his Grape: The Muſes till require 
Humid Regalement, nor will aught avail 
Imploring Phæbus, with unmoiſten'd Lips. 
Thus to the generous Bottle all incline, 8 
By parching Thirſt allur'd :. With vehement Suns 


When duſty Summer bakes the crumbling Clods, 


How pleaſant is' t, beneath the twiſted Arch 
Of a retreating Bow'r, in Mid- day's Reign 
\ . 
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1:41. 106 CYDER Book 
1 To ply the ſweet Carouſe, remote from Noiſe, 
1 '  Secur'dof fey'riſh Heats! When th' aged Year 
1 Inclines, and Boreas Spirit bluſters frore, 
Beware th' inclement Heay'ns; now let thy Hearth * 
Crackle with juiceleſs Boughs ; thy lingring Blood 
Now inſtigate with th' Apple's powertul Streams, 
Perpetual Showers, and ſtormy Guſts confine * 
The willing Ploughman, and December warns 
To annual Jollities; now ſportive Youth 
Carol incondite Rhythms, with ſuiting Notes; 
And quayer unharmonious; ſturdy Swains 
In clean Array, for ruſtick Dance prepare, 
Mixt with the buxom Damſels; hand in hand 
They frisk, and bound, and various Mazes weave, 
Shaking their brawny Limbs, with uncouth Mein, 
Tranſported, and ſometimes, an oblique Leer 
Dart on their Loves, ſometimes an haſty Kiſs 
Steal from unwary Laſſes; they with Scorn, 
And Neck reclin'd, reſent the raviſh'd Bliſs. ; 
Mean · while, blind Britiſh Bards with yolant Touch 
Traverſe loquacious Strings, whoſe ſolemn Notes 
Provoke to harmleſs Revels; theſe among, 
A ſubtle Artiſt ſtands, in wondrous Bag 
That bears imprifon'd Winds, (of gentler ſort 
Than thoſe, which erſt Laertes Son enclos'd.) 
Peaceful they ſleep, but let the tuneful Squeeze 
Of labouring Elbow roufe them, out they fly 7 
Melodious, and. with ſprightly Accents charm. | 
Midſt theſe Diſports, forget they not to drench 
Themſelves with bellying Goblets, nor when _—_ 
Returns, can they refuſe to uſher in 


1: 318 The freſh-born Year with loud Acclaim, and ſtore. 8 
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Of jovial Draughts, now, when the ſappy Boughs 
Attire themſelyes with Blooms, ſweet Rudiments 
Of future Harveſt: When the Gnoſſian Crown 

Leads on expected Autumn, and the Trees 
Diſcharge their mellow Burthens, let them thank 
Boon Nature, that thus annually ſupplies - 

Their Vaults, and with her former Liquid Gifts - 
Exhilerate their Ianguid Minds, within 

The golden Mean confin'd : Beyond, there's nought 
Of Health, or Pleaſure, Therefore, when thy Heart 
Dilates with fervent Joys, and eager Soul 

Prompts to purſue the ſparkling Glaſs, be ſure 

Tis time to ſhun it; if thou wilt prolong 

Dire Compotation; forthwith Reaſon quits 

Her Empire to Confuſion, and Miſrule, 

And vain Debates; then twenty Tongues at once 
Conſpire in ſenſeleſs Jargon, nought is heard 

But Din, and various Clamour, and mad Rant : 
Diſtruſt, and Jealouſie to theſe ſucceed, 

And Anger-kindling Taunt, the certain Bane 

Of well-knit Fellowſhip. Now horrid Frays 
Commence, the brimming Glaſſes now are hurÞ'd | 
With dire intent; Bottles with Bottles claſh 

In rude Encounter, round their Temples fly 

The ſharp-edg'd Fragments, down their batter'dCheeks 
Mixt Gore, and Cyder flow : What ſhall we wy 
"Of raſh Elphencr, who in evil Hour : 
Dry d an immeaſurable Bowl, and thought 

T' exhale his Sufeit by irriguous Sleep, 

Imprudent? Him, Death's Iron-Sleep oppreſt, 
Deſcending careleſs from his Couch; the Fall 


Luxt his Neck- joint, and ſpinal Marrow bruis'd, 
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Nor need we tell what anxious Cares attend 
The turbulent Mirth of Wine; nor all the kinds 
Of Maladies, that lead to Death's grim Cave, 
Wrought by Intemperance, Joint-racking Gout, - 
Inteſtine Stone, and pining Atrophy, 
Chill, even when the Sun with July-Heats 
Frys the ſcorch'd Soil, and Dropſy all a-float, 

Yet craving Liquids : Nor the Centaurs Tale 

Be here repeated; how with Luit, and Wine 
Inflam'd, they fought, and ſpilt their drunken Souls. 
At feaſting Hour, Ye Heav'nly Pow'rs, that guard 
The Britiſh Ifles, ſuch dire Events remove 

Far from fair Albion, nor let civil Broils 

Ferment from ſocial Cups: may we, remote 
From the hoarſe, brazen Sound of War, enjoy 
Our humid Products, and with ſeemly Dra ughts 
Enkindle Mirth, and hoſpitable Love. 

Too oft, alas! has mutual Hatred drench'd 
Our Swords in Native Blood, too oft has Pride, 
And helliſn Diſcord, and inſatiate Thirſt 
Of other's Rights, our Quiet diſcompos'd. 
Have we forgot, how fell Deſtruction rag'd 

Wide-ſpreading, when by Eris Torch incens d 
Our Fathers warr'd 2 What Hero's, ſignaliz'd 
For Loyalty, and Proweſs, met their Fate 
Untimely, undeſery'd! How Bertie fell, 
Compton, and Granuill, dauntleſs Sons of Mars, 
Fit Themes of endleſs Grief, but that we view 

Their Virtues yet ſurviving in their Race! 
Can we forget, how the mad, headſtrong Rout 
Defy d their Prince to Arms, nor made account 
Of Faith, or Duty, or Allegiance ſworn? 


Apoſtate; 
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Apoſtate, Atheiſt Rebels! bent to 7 

With ſeeming Sanctity, and cover d Fraud, 
Inſtill'd by him, who firſt preſum'd t oppole 
Omnipotence z- alike their Crime, th' Event 
Was not alike; theſe triumph'd, and in height 
Of barbarous Malice, and inſulting Pride, 
Abſtain'd not from im perial Blood. O Fact 
Unparallel'd! O Charles! O beſt of Kings! 

W hat Stars their black, diſaſtrous Influence ſned 
On thy Nativity, that thou ſhou'dſt tall 
Thus, by inglorious Hands, in this thy Realm 
Supreme, and innocent, adjudg?d to Death 

By thoſe thy Mercy only wou'd have fay'd / 

Yet was the Cyder Land unſtain'd with Guilt ; 
The Cyder-Land, obſequious ſtill to Thrones, 
Abhorr'd ſuch baſe, diſloyal Deeds, and all 
Her Pruning.hooksextendedinto Swords, 
Undaunted, to aſſert the trampled Rights 

Of Monarchy.z but, ah! ſucceſsleſs She, 
However faithful! then was no Regard 

Ot Right, or Wrong, And this, once happy, Land 
By home · bred Fury rent, long groan'd'beneath © - 
Tyrannic Sway, till fair-revolving Lears 
Our exil'd Kings, and Liberty reſtord. 

Now we exult, by mighty Anna's Care 
Secure at home, while ſhe to foreign Realms 
Sends forth her dreadful Legions, and reſtrains 
The Rage of Kings: Here, nobly She ſupports | 
Juſtice oppreſs'd ; here, her victorious Arms 
Quell the Ambitious : from her Hand alone 

All Europe fears Revenge, or hopes Redreſs. 

a Rejoice, O Albion! ſever'd from the World 
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By Nature's wiſe Indulgence, indigent 
Oft nothing from without; in one Supreme 
Intirely bleſt; and from beginning Time 
- Defign'd thus happy, but the fond Deſire 
Of Rule, and Grandeur, multiply d a Race 
Of Kings, and numerous Sceptresintroduc'd, 
Deſtructive of the public Weal: For now 
Each Potentate, as wary Fear, or Strengtù, 
Or Emulation urg d, his Neighbour's Bounds 
Invades, and ampler Territory ſeeks 
With ruinous Aſſault; on every Plain 
Hoſt cop'd with Hoſt, dire was the Din of War, 
And ceaſeleſs, or ſhort Truce haply procur'd 
By Hayock, and Diſmay, *till Jealouſy 
| Rais'd new Combuſtion : Thus was Peace in vain 
Sought for by martial Deeds, and Conflict terns 
Till Edgar grateful (as to thoſe who pine 
A diſmal half Year Night, the orient Beam 
Of Phæbus Lamp) aroſe, and into one 
Cemented all the long-contending Pow'rs, 
Pacific Monarch; then her lovely Head 
Concord rear'd high, and all around diffus'd 
The Spirit of Love; at Eaſe, the Bards new ſtrung 
Their ſilent Harps, and taught the Woods, and Yales, 
In uncouth Rhythms, to eccho Edgar's Name. 
Then Gladneſs ſmil'd in every Eye; the Years 
Ran ſmoothly on, productive of a Line 
Of wiſe, heroic Kings, that by juſt Laws 
Eſtabliſh'd Happineſs at home, or cruſh'd 
Inſulting Enemies in fartheſt Climes. 
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See Lyon-hearted Richard, with his Force — 4 f 
Prawn from the North, to Fury's hallow'd Plains! | 1 
Piouſly yaliant, (like a Torrent ſwelPd 1 


With wintry Tempeſts, that diſdains all Mounds, 
Breaking a Way impetuous, and involves 


Within its Sweep, Trees, Houſes, Men) he preſs d py B: 3 
Amidft the thickgft Battle; ando'er-threw 14 
Whate'er withſtood his zealous Rage; no Pauſe; ' 1 
No Stay of Slaughter, found his vigorous Arm, 1 


But th' unbelie ving Squadrons turn'd to Flight 
Smote in the Rear, and with diſhoneſt Wounds _ 
Mangl'd behind: The Soldan, as he fled, 

Oft call'd on Alla, gnaſhing with Deſpite, 

And Shame, and murmur'd many an empty Curſe, 


Behold third Edward's Streamers blazing high 
On Gallia's hoſtile Ground / his Right with-held, 
Awakens Vengeance; O imprudent Gauls 
Relying on falſe Hopes, thus to incenſe 
The warlike Eng! one important Day 
Shall teach you meaner Thoughts: Eager of Fight, 
Fierce Brutus Off-ſpring to the adyerſe Front 
Advance reſiſtleſs, and their deep Array 


With furious Inroad pierce; the mighty Fore: 3 
Of Edward, twice o'erturn'd their deſperate | Ki ing, 9 
Twice he 4251 e, and join · d the horrid Stock: { 
The third time, with his wide-extended Wings, 4 f 5 | 
He fugitive declin'd ſu ſuperior Strength, pe * 


Diſcomfited; | urſu'd, in the ſad Chace 

Ten Thouſands i ignominious fall; with Blood 
The Yallies float: : Great Edward thus aveng'd, 
With _ Iris his broad Shield emboſs d. 


Thri ce 
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Thrice glorious Prince! whom, Fame with all her 
* Tongues 32. ys! is ly 
For ever ſhall reſound, - Yet from his Loins 
New Authors of Diſſention ſpring; from him 
Two Branches, that in hoſting long conted 
For Sov'ran Sway; (and can ſuch Anger dwell - 
In nobleſt Minds?) but little now avyail'd 
'n 4 The Ties of Friendſhip, every Man, as led 
71S; By Inclinarion, or vain Hope, repaird 
| IT o either Camp, and breath'd immortal Hate, 
| | And dire Revenge : Now horrid Slaughter reigns ; 
$: Sons againſt Fathers tilt the fatal Lance, 
1 Careleſs of Duty, and their native Grounds 
Diſtain with Kindred Blood, the twanging Bows 
VEE 8 | Sends Showers of Shafts, that on their barbed Points 
11 Alternate Ruin bear. Here might you ſee 1 
Barons, and Peaſants on th' embattled Field 
Slain, or half dead, in one huge, ghaſtly Heap _ 
Promiſcuouſly amaſt: with diſmal r 
And Ejulation, in the Pangs of Death 
Some call for Aid, neglected; ſome o' erturn'd 
Ta the erce Shock, Iye gaſping, and pe, 
Trampled by fiery Courſers; Horror thus 
And wild Uproar, and Deſolation reign'd * * 
Unreſpit:d: Ab! Who at length will enn Abs 
This long, pernicious Fray? What Man has rate 
Reſerv d for this great Work Hail, happy Prince 
Tudor s Race, whom in the Womb of Time 
Cadwallador toreſaw ! Thou, thou art he, 
Great Richmond Henry, that by nuptial Rites 
Muſt cloſe the Gates of Janus, and remove 
Deſtructive Diſcord: Now no more the Drum 
| ' _ Proyokes 


— 
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Provokes to Arms, or Trumpet” s Clangor ſhrill 
Affrights the Wives, or chills the Virgin's Blood, 4 
But Joy, and Pleaſure open to the View 
Uninterrupted ! With preſaging Skill 

Thou to thy own uniteſt Fergus Line 

By wiſe Alliance; from thee James deſcends, | 
Heav'n's choſen Fay'rite, firſt Britannic King. 

To him alone, Hereditary Right 5 | 
Gave Power Supreme; yet ſtill ſome Seeds remain'd 
Of Diſcontent; two Nations under one, 

In Laws and Int reſt diverſe, ſtill purſu'd- 
Peculiar Ends, on each Side reſolute 

To fly Conjunction; neither Fear, nor Hope, 
Nor the ſweet Proſpect of a mutual Gain, 
Cou'd aught avail, till prudent Auna ſaid _ 
Let there be UN ION; ſtrait with Reverence due 
To her Command, they willingly unite, 

One in Affection, Laws, and Government, 
Indiſſolubly firm; from Dubris South, 

To Northern Orcades, her long Domain, 


— 5 


And now thus leagu'd by an eternal Bond, 
What ſhall retard the Britons bold Deſigns, 
Or who ſuſtain their Force; in Union knit, 
Suffi cient to withſtand the Pow'rs combin'd 
Of all this Globe? At this important Act 
The Mauritanian and Cathaian Kings 
Already tremble, and th' unbaptiz'd Turk. 
Dreads War from utmoſt Thule; uncontrol'd 
The Britiſh Navy throꝰ the Ocean vaſt 

Shall wave her double Croſs, r extremeſt Climes-. - 
Terrific, and return with odorous Spoils 
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Of Araby well fraught, or Indus Wealth, 
Pearl, and Barbaric Sold z mean- while the ſwains 
Shall unmoleſted reap, what Plenty ſtro ws | 
From well ſtor'd Horn, rich Grain, and timely Fruits: | 
The elder Year, Pomona, pleas'd, ſhall deck 
With ruby tinctur'd Births, whoſe liquid Store 
Abundant, flowing in well blended Streams, 
The Natives ſhall applaud : while glad they talk 
Of baleful Ills, caus'd by Bellona's Wrath 
In other Realms; where-e er the Britiſh ipread 
Triumphant Banners, or their Fame has reach'd 
Diffuſi ve, to the utmoſt Bounds of this 
Wide Univerſe, Silurian Cyder borne 
Shall pleaſe all Taſtes, and triumph o'er the Vine; 
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Tris france to think, in an Age ſo addicted 
to the Muſes, how Paſtoral Poetry comes 

to be never ſo much as thought upon; conſider- 
ang eſpecially, that it has always been accounts 
ed the maſt. confiderable of the ſmaller Poems: 
Virgil and Spencer made ue of it as Pre- 
Jude to Heroick Poetry. But I fear the Inno- 
cency of the Subject makes it ſo little inviting 
VVV . 

There is no ſort of Poetry, if well wrought, 
but gives Delight. And the Paſtoral perhaps: 
may boaſt af this ina peculiar Manner. For, 
as in Painting, ſo J believe, in Poetry, the- - 


Country affords the moſt} entertaining &. genes 
and moſt delightful Proſpefts. b 
SGaſſendus, 1 remember, tells us, That 
Peireskius was à great Lover of Muſick, e- 
ſpecially that of Birds; becauſe their artleſs_ 
Strains ſeem to have leſs of Paſſion and Vio- 
lence, but more of a natural Eaſineſs, and 
therefore do the rather befriend Contemplation. 


It is after the ſame manner that Paſtoral gives 
| 55 a. [weet 
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a 2 feet and gentle Compoſure to the Mind; 
areas the Epick and T ragick Poem put the 
irits in too great a Ferment by the V et 
of their Motions. 

To ſee a ſtately, well built Palace ſtrikes us, 
indeed, with Admiration, and ſwells the Sou, 
as it were, with Notions of Grandeur. But 
zwhen I view a little Country Dwelling, advan- 
tageouſly ſituated amidſt a beautiful Variety 
ef Fields, Woods, and Rivers, I feel an uns 

ſpeakable kind of Satisfaction, "and cannot for- 
bear wiſhing, that my good Fortune would Place 
me in ſo ſaveet a Retirement. 

Theocritus, Virgil, and Spencer; are 
the only Writers, that ſeem to have hit upon 
the true Nature of Paſtoral Poems, So that 
it will be Honour ſufficient for me, if 1 Pave 
not ee Jus! i my — 


THE 


THE FIRST 


EU 


» F we, O Dorſet, quit the City Throng 
To meditate in Shades the Rural Song 
By your Commands; be preſent : And, O, bring 
The Muſe along! The Muſe to you ſhall ſing. 
Begin. A Shepherd Boy, one Ev'ning fair, 
As Weftern Winds had cool'd the ſultry Air, 
When as his Sheep within their Fold were pent, 
Thus plain'd him of his dreary Diſcontent ; 
So pitiful, thatall the Starry Throng X 
Attentive ſeem'd to hear his mournful Song. 
Ah well a Day! How long muſt I endure _ 
This pining Pain? or who ſhall work my Cure? 
Fond Love no Cure will have; ſeeks no Repoſeg 
Delights in Grief; nor any Meaſure knows. 
And now the Moon begins in Clouds to riſe 
The twinkling Stars are lighted in the Skies; 
The Winds are buſh'd ; the Dews diſtil; and Sleep 
With ſoft Embrace has ſeiz'd my weary Sheep, 
I only, with the prouling Wolf, conſtrain'd 
All Night to waſte» With Hunger is he pain d, 
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And I with Love. His Hunger he may tame- 
But who in Love can ſtop the growing Flame? 
Whilome did I, all as this Pop'lar fair, 
Up-raiſe my heedleſs Head, deyoid of Care, 
Mong ruſtick Routs the chief for wanton Gamez, 
Nor could they merry make till Lobbin came. 
Who better ſeen, than I, in Shepherds Arts, 
To pleaſe the Lads and win the Laſfes Hearts? 
Howdeffly to mine Oaten Reed ſo ſweet, - 
Wont they, upon the Green, to ſhitt their Feet? 
And, when the Dance was done, how would they yeatij 
Some well deviſed Tale from me to learn? 
For, many Songs and Tales of Mirth had I, 
To chace the lingring Sun adown the Sky. 
But, ah! ſince Lucy coy has wrought her Spite 
Within my Heart; unmindful of Delight, 
The Jolly * I fly; and all alone 
5 To Rocks and Woods pour forth my fruitleſs Moan; 
Oh quit thy wanted Scorn, relentleſs Fair! 
F're, ling'ring long, I periſh thro* Deſpair, - 
Had Roſalind been Miſtreſs of my Mind, 
Tho? not ſo fair, ſhe would have been more kind, 
Othink, unwitting Maid, while yet is Time, 
Ho flying Years impair our Youthful Prime ? 
Thy Virgin Bloom will not for. ever ſtay; ow 
And Flow'rs, tho! left ungather'd, will decay: 
The Flow'rs a new returning Seaſons bring; 
But Beauty faded has no ſecond Spring. 
My Words are Wind! She, deaf to all my Cries, 
Takes Pleaſure in the Miſchief of her Eyes. 
Like Frisking Heifers, looſe in Flow ry Meads, 
She gads where. ces her raving Fancy leads; 


Let. 
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Yet (till from me. Ah me, the tireſome Chace! | 


While, wing'd with Scorn, ſhe flies my fond Embrace; 


She flies indeed: but ever leaves behind, 
Fly where ſhe will her Likeneis in my Mind. 
Ah turn thee then! Unthinking Damſel! Why, 
Thus from theYouth, who loves Thee, ſhould'ſt thou fly? 
No cruel Purpoſe in my Speed I bear: 
Tris all but love; and Love why ſhould'ſt thou Fear? 

. What idle Fears a Maiden Breaſt alarm ! 

Stay, ſimple Girl! a Lover cannot harm. 
Two Kidlings, ſportive as thy ſelf, I rear; 
Like tender Buds their ſhooting Horns appear. 
ALambkin too, pure white, I breed, as tame, 
As my fond Heart could wiſh my ſcornful Dame, 
A Garland, deck'd with all the Pride of May, 
Sweet as thy Breath, and as thy Beauty gay, 
I'll weave. But why theſe unavailing Pains ? 
The Gifts alike, and Giver ſhe diſdains; 
O would my Gifts but win her wanton Heart! 
O could I half the warmth I feel impart! 
How u ould I wander every Day to find 
The raddy Wildings! were but Lucy kind, 
For groſſy Plumbs I'd climb the knotty Tree, 
And of freſh Hony rob the thrifty Bee: 
Or if thou deign to live a Shepherdeſs, 
Thou Lobbin's Flock, and Lobbin ſhaltpoſlels, 
Fair is my Flock; nor yetuncomely I, 
If Liquid Fountainsflatter not : And why ' 
Should Liquid Fountains flatter us? yet ſhow be 
The bord'ring Flow'rs leſs beauteous than they gro. 
O come, my Love! Nor think th! Employment mean, 


The Dams to milk, and little Lambkins wean; 
„ To 
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To drive a-Field by Morn the Fat'ning Ewes, 
E're the warm Sun drinks up the coolly Dews. 
How would the Crook beſeem the beauteous Hand! 
How would my Younglins round thee gazing ſtand! 
Ah witleſs Younglins! gaze not on her Eye, 
Such hee leſs Glances are the Cauſe I die, 
Nor trow I when this bitter Blaſt will end; 
Or if kind Love will ever me befriend, : 
© Slee p- ſleep, my Flock; for happy you may take . 
Your Reſt, tho' nightly thus your Maſter wake. 
Now, to the waining Moon, the Nightingale 
In doleful Ditties told her piteous Tale, 
The Love- ſick Shepherd liſt' ning found Relief, 
Pleas'd with ſo ſweet a Partner in his Grief : = 
Till by degrees her Notes and ſilent Night | 
To Slumbers ſoft his heavy Heart invite. 


—— 
— ————— 
— —— 


— 


on i — 
——— — 


—— 


* 
* . * A = Iz 514 
* , ? n 4 "EP 22 og 
2 4 YR R * Be ö . © Ne » 2 2 — 4 l g 
* Is, N * K * I gd 8 3 — — 
Nr "I 0 
Fo "wm. 
— — — — 1 . 
2 — . — 2 * _ a 4 
e * * . ay OR 1 — * 5 aw A n 
** A * — * 0 K K q 
* o 
T A EONS — — rv. „1 - — k 
a — —˙ — a — Q a « 
ws — ae been entity - = : > . 22 * 
p ” 
al 
; 
- 
C 


The Second Paſtoral. 
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THENOT. —COLINET 


THE NO. 


*H Y cloudy Looks why melting thus in Tears; 
Unſeemly, now that Heav'n ſo] blithe appears? 
Why in this mournful Manner art thou found, 
Unthankful Lad, when all Things ſmile around ? 
Hear how the Lark and Linnet jointly ſing! 
Their Ngtes * to the gladſome Spring. 


COLL 
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Tho' foft their Notes, not ſo! my wayward Fate 2 | þ 
Nor Lark would ſing, nor Linger i in my ſtate, _ = | : 
Each Creature to his proper Task is * born; u = 
As they to Mirth and Muſick, Ito Mourn. 133 I 


Waking, at Midnight, Imy Woes renews 
And with wy, Tears increaſe the falling] Dew. 
EE NOT. 
Small Cauſe, Iween, has luſty Youth! to Plain . 
Or who may then the weight of Age ſuſtain, 
When, as our waining 85 trength does daily ceaſes” 
The tireſome Burden doubles its Increaſe? - 
Yet tho? with Years my Body downwards tend, 
As Trees beneath their Fruit in Autumn bend A 20 
My Mind a chearful Temper till retains, 
Spite of my ſnowy Head andicy Vein: 
For, why ſhould Man at croſs Miſhaps repins, 3 
Sour all his Sweet, and mix with Tears his Wine? 
But ſpeak : For much it may relieve thy Woe -_ 
To let a Friend = inward Ailment know, 1 : 
eO. 18. n bu 
"Twill idly Hate thee, Thenot, a whole Day, | 
Should'ſt thou give Ear to all my Grief can fay. 
Thy Ewes will wander, and thy heedleſs Lambs 


With loud Complaints require their abſent Dams, 
1.7.5 MG 
There's Lightfoot, he ſhall tend them cloſe; e; and I, 


Twirt wbiles, a-croſs the Plain will glance mine Eye. 
ENR. 

Where to hegioT know not, where to end; 
Scarce does one {miling Hour my Vouth attend. 
L 1 = Tho. 
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f Tho few my oa as my own n Follies ſhow, 
Yet all thoſe Days are clouded o'er with Woe ; 
No Gleam of happy Sun-ſhine does appear, 
My low'ring Sky, and Wintry Days, to chears 
My piteous Plight, in yonder Naked Tree, 
1 That bears the Thunder Scar, too well I ſees! 
1 Quite deſtitute it ſtands of Shelter kind, 
15 The Mark of Storms and Sport of eyty Wind s 
Wi Its riven Trunk feels not th Approach of Spring, 
10 Nor any Birds among the Branches ſing. 
| No more beneath thy Shade ſhall Shepherds throng 
| With merry Tale, or Pipe, or pleaſi ng Song. 
Bull Unhappy Tree! And more unhappy 1! 
10 From thee, from me, alike the Shepherds fly; 
|  _THEMNOT. 


F sure thou in ſome ill - choſen Hour was t born; 
| When blighting Milde ws ſpoil the riſing Corn; | 
| i Orwhen the Moon, by Witchcraft charm'd, foreſhows 
E | Throꝰ ſadEclipſe a various Train of Woes, 
Untimely born, ill Luck betides thee ſtill. 
in COLETTE. 
H And can there, Thener, be a greater lll ? 
wot THENOT. 5 
Nor Wolf nor Fox, nor Rotamongft ls; 
From theſe the Shepherd's Care his Flock may keep: 
Againſt ill Luck all cunning. Foreſight fails; 
Whether we ſleep or wake, it nought avails, 
G O LINE. | 
Ah me the while! Ah me theluckleſs Day! 
Ah luckleſs Lad! the rather might Ifay. 
Unhappy Hour! when firſt, in Youthful Bud, 
1left the fair Sabrina” 8 flyer Food: * 
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When ſhall I ſee my Hut, the ſmall Abode 4 . 
My ſelf had raĩs d and coyer'd o'er with Sod? 
Tho' ſmall it be, a mean and humble Cell, 
Yet is there room for Peace and me to dwell. 
THEN OT. | 
And what the Cauſe that drew thee firſt away? 
From thy loy'd Home what tempted thee to ſtray ? 
| CULIHNE F: 
Alewd Deſire ſtrange Lands and Swains to know : 
Ah God] thateverl ſhould covet Woe! 
With wand'ring Feet unbleſs'd and fond of rame, | 
I fought I know not what, beſides a Name. | 
THC HE > 
Or, ſooth to fay, did thou not hither roam 
In hopes of Wealth, thou cou'd'ft not find at Home ? 
A Rolling Stone is ever bare of Moſs, 
And, to their Coft, green Years old Proverbs eroſs. 
co EINE IH en eel gitns 3H 
Small need there was, in flatt'ting Hopes of Gain, | 
To drive my pining Flock athwattthe Plain 
To diſtant Cam: Fine Gain at length, I trow, 
To hoard up to my ſelf ſuch deal of Woe? 
My Sheep quite ſpent tho' Travel and ill Fare, 
And, like their Keeper, ragged grow and bare: 
Here, on cold Earth to make my Nightly Bed, | 
And ona a bending Willow reft my Head. Ty as 
L 3 | _ 


Ah filly I! more ſilly than my Sheep, 
Whieh on thy flow'ry Banks T once did keep. 4 
Sweet are thy Banks ? Oh when ſhall T once more | 
With longing Eyes review thy flow'ry Shore? 9 
When, in the Cryſtal of thy Water, ſee ls 
My Face, grown wan thro' Care and Miſery ? 1 


1 
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Tis hard to bear the pinching Cold with Pain, 
And hard is Want to the unpractis d Swain: 
But neither Want, nor pinching Cold is bard, 1 
To blaſting Storms ot Calumny compard: . + 
Unkind as Hail it falls, whoſe pelting Show 1 
Deſtroy the tender Herb and budding Flow rs. OD 
MS THEN OT. 
' Slander, we Shepherds count the greateſt Wrong; 
For, what wounds ſorer than an evil Tongue? 
„„ 
Untoward Lads, who Pleaſance take in Spite, 
Make mock of all the Ditties I endite. 
In vain, O Colinet, thy Pipe, ſa ſhrill, 
Charms ev'ry Vale, andgladdens ev'ry Hill: 
In vain thou ſeek ſt the Cov'rings of the Grove, 
In the cool Shades to ſing the Heats of Love: 4 
No Paſſion, but rank Envy, canſt thou move. 
Sing what thou wilt, ill Nature will prevail; 
And er ry Elf has Sk ill enough to ral. 
But yet, tho” poor and artleſs is my Vein, 
Menalcas ſeems to like my ſimple Strain; 
And long as he is pleas'd to hear my Song, 
That to Menalcas does of right belong; 
Nor Night, nor Day, ſhall my rude Muſick ceaſe 3 | 
I ask no more, ſo I Menalcas pleaſe. ; 
e 
Menalcas, Lord of all the N eighb'ring Plains, 
Preſerves the Sheep, and o'er the Shepherds reigns. 
For him our Yearly Wakes and Feaſts we hold, 
And chuſe the fatteſt Firſtling from the Fold. 
He, good to all, that good deſerye, ſhall give_ 
Ty Flock to feed, and thee at eaſe to lie; 


" "Shall 


+ | s 4 
* 
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And Spencer, when amidſt the Rural Throng 
He carobd ſweet, and graz'd along the Flood 


N * 
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Shall curb the Malice of unbridled Tongues, | | L 
And with due Praiſe reward thy Rural — = 

CO £:1NET: | 4» 

Firſt then ſhall lightſome Birds forget to fly, | 19 
The Briny Ocean turn to Paſtures dry, | 5 
And ev'ry rapid River ceaſe to flow, _—— 4 
E'reI unmindful of Menalca: grow. 75 


THEN OI. | | 
This Night thy Cares with me forget; and fold 

Thy Flock with mine, toward th' injurious Cold. 
Sweet Milk and clouted Cream, ſoft Cheeſe and Curd, 
With ſome remaining Fruit of laſt Year's Hoard, _ 
Shall be our Ev'ning Fare: And for the Night, 
Sweet Herbs and Moſs, that gentle Sleep invite. 
And now behold the Sun's departing Ray 
O'er yonder Hill, the ſign of Ebbing Day. 
With Songs the jovial Hinds return from Plow, 
And unyoak'd Heifers, pacing homeward, . 
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The Third Paſtoral. 
ALBIN O. | 


HEN Virgil thought no Shame the Dorick Reed , 
To tune, and Flocks on Mantuan Plains to feed, 


With young Auguſtus Name he grac'd his SORS 


Of gentle Thames, made ev'ry ſounding W ot 
W With i 
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[f With good Eliza's Name to ring around; , 
Wil :  Eliza's Name on ev'ry Tree was found. | 
q | | Since then, thro* Auna's Cares at Eaſe we live, 
| 4 And ſee our Cattle in full Paſtures thrive; * 4 
; 1 | : Like them will I my ſlender Muſick raiſe, | | 
Wt And teach th' Vocal Vallies Auna's Praiſe. | 
11.8 Mean time on Oaten Pipe a lowly Lay, 
| It While my Kids brouze, obſcure in Shades! play: : 

18 Let not obſcure, while Dorſet thinks not ſcarn 

It viſit Woods, and Swains ignobly born. | 

„Io Country Swains, both Muſical, both Young, 

| F | In Friendſhip's mutual Bonds united long, 

| 


* Retir'd within a Moſſy Cave, to ſhun 
| 5 The Croud of Shepherds, and the Nooneday Sun, 
£ 4 | A melancholy Thought poſſeſs'd their Mind 
0 Revolving now the ſotemn Day they find, 
When young Albino dy d. His Image dear 
 Bedewstheic Cheek with mady a trickling Tear; 
11 To Tears they add the Tribute of their Verſe; 
| Theſe Angelot, thoſe Palin did rehearſe, 
ANGEL OT. 
Thus Yearly circling by paſt Times return; 
And Yearly thus A{þin0's Fate we mourn : 
1100 Albinos Fate w y. ſhort his ſtay; 
How ſweet the Roſe! How ipeedy the Decay 
Can we forget how ev'ry Creature moan'd, 
And ſympathizing Rocks in Ecchogroan'd, 
Preſaging future Woe, when, for our Crimes, 
We loſt Albino, Pledge of peaceful Times? 
The Pride of Britain, and the Darling Joy 
* Of all the Plains and ev ry Shepherd Boy. 
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No joyous Pipe was heard, no Flocks were ſeen, 
Nor Shepherds found upon the graſſy Green; 
No Cattle graz d the Field, mor drunk the Flood, 
No Birds were heard to warble thro'the Wood. 
In yondergloomy Grove ſtreteht out he lay, 
His beauteous Limbs upon the dampy Clay, 

The Roſes on his pallid Cheeks decay d, 

And o'er his Lips a livid hue difglay'd : 

Bieating around him [ye his penſive Sheep, 

And mourning Stepherds come in Crouds to Weep 3 
The pious Mother comes, with Grief oppreſs d; 
Ye, conſcious Trees and Fountains can atteſt 
With what ſad Accents, and what moving Cries 
She filbd the Grove, and importun'd the Skies, 
Andev'ry Star upbraided with his Death, | 
When in her Widow'd Arms, devoid of Breath, 
She claſp'd her Son. Nor did the Nymph for this 


Place in her Dearling's Welfare all ber Bliſs, |. 


And teach him Young the Sylvan Crook to wield, 


And rule the peaceful Empire of the Field. 


As Milk- white Swans on Silver Streams do ſhow, 

And Silver Streams to grace the Meadows flow; 
As Corn the Vales, and Trees the Hills adorn, 
So thou to thine an Ornament was born. | 
Since tho, delicious Youth, didſt quit the Plains, 
Th' ungrateful Ground we till with fruitleſs Pains ; 
In labour'd Furtows ſow the Choice of Wheat, 
And over empty Sheaves in Harveſt ſweat : 
A thin Increaſe our wholly Subſtance yield, 
And Thorns and Thiftles overſpread the Field. 

How all our Hopes are fled, like Morning Dew! 
And we but in our Thoughts thy Manhoofl view. 
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Who now ſhall teach the pointed Spear to throw; 
To whirl the Sling, and bend the ſtubborn Bow? 
Nor doſt thou live to bleſs thy Mother's Days, 
And ſhare the Sacred Honours of her Praiſe z 
In Foreign Fields to purchaſe endleſs Fame, 
And add new Glories to the Britiſh Name. 

O peaceful may thy gentle Spirit reſt! 
And flow'ry Turf he light upon thy Breaſt; 
Nor ſhrieking Owl, nor Bat fly round thy Tomb, 
Nor midnight Fairies there to reyel come. . 

| | P.M L137 

No more, miſtaken Angelot, complain; 
Albino lives, and all our Tears are vain. 
And now the Royal Nymph, who bore him, deigns 
To bleſs the Fields, and rule the ſimple Swains, 
While from above propitious he looks down. 
For this the golden Skies no longer frown, 
The Planets ſhine indulgent on our Liſle, 
And Rural Pleaſure round about us ſmile, 
Hills, Dales and Woods with ſhrilling Pipes reſound; 
The Boys and Virgins dance with Garlands crown'd, 
And hail Albino bleſt : The Vallies ring 
Albino bleſt : O now! if ever, bring 
The Laurel green, the ſmelling Eglantine, 
And tender Branches from the mantling Vine, 
The dewy Cowſlip, that in Meadow grows, 
The Fountain Violet and Garden Roſe: 
Tour Hamlets ſtrew, and ev'ry publick Way, 
And conſecrate to Mirth Albino's Day. 
My ſelt will laviſh all my little Store, 
And deal about the Goblet, flowing oer: 
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Old Moulin there ſhall harp, young Mico fing, 
And Cuddy dance the Round amidſt the Ring, 

And Hobbinol his antick Gambols play. 

To thee theſe Honours Yearly will we pay, 

When we our ſhearing Feaſt and Harveſt keep, 

To ſpeed the Plow, and bleſs our thriving Sheep, + 
While Mallow Kids and endive Lambs purſue ; 

While Bees love Thyme, and Locuſts ſip the Dew 
While Birds delight in Woods their Notes to ſtrain, 
Thy Name and ſweet Memorial ſhall remain. 7 
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The Fourth Paſtoral. 
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M1 I C O. AR OTL. 
ce 9 
T HIS Place may ſeem for Shepherds Leiſure madeg 
Solovingly theſe Elms unite their Shade. 
Th' ambitious Woodbine, how i it climbs, to breathe ' 
Its balmy Sweets around on all beneath! 
The Ground with Graſs of cheerful Green beſ el 
Thro' which the ſpringing Flow'r up-rears its Head, 
Lo here the King-Cup, of a Golden Hue, 
Medly'd with Daiſies white, and endive blue, 
Hark how the gaudy Gold-finch, and the Thruſh, 
With tuneful Warblings fill that Bramble-Buſh! 
In pleaſing Conſorts all the Birds combine, 
And tempt us in the various Song to join. 
Up, Argol, then; and to thy Lip apply 
Thy mellow Pipe, or Vocal Mulick try: 


— 
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And, ſince our Ewes have graz'd, no harm, if thejß 
Lie round and liſten, while their Lambkins play. 
; ARGOL. 
| | The Place indeed gives Pleaſance to the Eye ; 
1 | 2 And Pleaſance works the Singer's Fancy high: 
ö 


The Fields breathe ſweet; and now the gentle Breeze- 
Moves ev'ry Leaf, and trembles thro the Trees. 
So ſweet a Scene ill ſuits my ruggid Lay, | 
And better firs the Muſick thou canſt play. 
Wil  ":-$@'% i 
Wilt Nuo skill of Muſick can I, ſimple, Swain, 
[ No fine Device thine Ear to entertain; 
| Albeit ſome deal l pipe, rude tho' it be, 
Sufficient to divert my Sheep and me, 


Til - Yet Colinet (and Colinet has Skill) 

: | My Fingers guided on the tuneful Quill, 

' 7 i | And try'd to teach me on what Sounds to dwell, 
; | l And where to ſink a Note, and where to ſwell; 
Wi  _ARGOL. 


Ab Mico ! balt my Flock would I beſtow, 
Would Colinet to me his Cunning ſhow. 
So trim his Sonnets are, I prithee Swain, 
Now give us once a Sample of his Strain: 
k For, wonders of that Lad the Shepherds ſay, 
Hoy ſweet his Pipe, how ravifhing his Lay : 
The ſweetneſs of his Pipe and Lay rehearſe, 
And ask what Gift thou pleaſeſt for thy Verſe. 
MTC o. 

Since then thou liſt, a Mournful Song Ichuſe; 3. 

A mournful Song becomes a mournful Muſe. | 
Faſt by a River, on a Bank he fate, 

To weep a lovely Maid's untimely Fate, 


Fair 


STO XSLS. 

Fair Stella hight : A lovely Maid was ſhe, 
' WhoſeFate he wept; a faithful Shepherd he. * 

Awake my Pipe; in ev'ry Note expreſs 
Fair Stella's. Death and Golinet s Diſtreſs. | 
O woful Day! O Day of Woe! quoth he; 

And wofulI, who live the Day to ſee! 
That ever ſhe could die! O moſt unkind, 

Togo, and leave thy Colinet behind! 
And yet, why blame I her? full fain would ſhe, 
Withdying Arms, have claſp'd her ſelt to Me: 
I claſp'd her too; bur Death was all too ſtrong, 
Nor Vows, nor Tears, could fleeting Life prolong, 
Teach me to grieve, with bleating Moan, my Sheep, 
Teach me, thou ever-flowing Stream, to weep, 
Teach me, yefaint, ye hollow Winds to ſigh, 
And let my Sorrows teach me how to die: 
Nor Flock, nor Stream, nor Winds, can e'er relieys 
A Wretch like me, for ever horn to grieve, | 

Awake my Pipe; in ey'ry Note expreſs 
Fair Stella's Death, and Coliner's Diſtreſs. | 
Ye brighter Maids, faint Emblems of my Fair, 

With Looks caſt down, and with diſhevebd Hair, 

In bitter Anguiſh beat your Breaſts, and moan 

Her Hour untimely, as it were you own, 
Alas! the fading Glories of your Eyes 

In vain wedoat upon, in vain your prize : 

For, tho” your Beauty rule the filly. Swain, 

And in his Heart like little Queens you reign; 

Yet Death will ev'n that ruling Beauty kill, 
As ruthleſs Winds the tender Bloſſoms i pill. 
It either Muſick's Voice, or Beauty's Charm, 
Could make him mild, and ſtay his lifted Arm; 
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134 PAST ORAL. 
My Pipe her Face, her Face my Pipe ſhould ſave, 
Redeem ing thus each other from the Grave. 
Ah fruitleſs Wiſh! Cold Death's up- lifted rm 
No Muſick can perſuade nor beauty charm: 
7 | E | For ſee (O baleful Sight ) ſee where ſhe lies! 
Tube Budding Flow'r, unkindly blaſted, dies. 
Awake my Pipe; inev'ry Note expreſs 
Fair Stella's Death, and Colmet's Diſtreſs, 
Unhappy Colinet! What boots thee now 
To weave freſh Garlands for the Damſel's Brow? 
Throw by the Lilly, Daffadil and Roſe; 
One of black Yew, and Willow pale, compoſe, 
With baneful Henbane, deadly Night-ſhade dreſt; 
A Garland, that may witneſs thy Unreſt. 
My Pipe, whoſe ſoothing Sound could Paſſion moye, 
And firſt taught Srella's Virgin Heart to love,. 
Untun'd, ſhall hang upon this blaſted Oak, 
Whence Owls their Dirges ſing, and Naben croak : 
Nor Lark, nor Linnet, ſhall by Day delight, 
Nor Nightingale divert my moan by Night; 
The Night and Day ſhall undiſtinguiſh'd de: 
Alike to Stella, and alike to me, 
Thus ſweetly did the gentle Shepherd ſing, 
And heayy Woe within ſoft Numbers bring : 
And now hag Sheep-Hook for my Song I crave. 
AR G © LI, 
- Not this, but one much fairer ſhalt thou have, 
Pt ſeaſon'd Elm; whiere Studs of Braſs appear, | 
| To ſpeak the Giver's Namethe Month and Year; 3 
| The Hook of poliſh'd Steel, the Handle turn'd, 
l| And richly by the Grayer's Skill adorn'd, / 
| 5 O,. 


PASTORADLT'E.. - tf+: 

O, Colinet, how ſweet thy Grief to hear 7 
Illo does thy Verſe ſubdue the hf ning Ear! 

Not half ſoſweet are Midnight Winds, that move 

In drowſie Murmurso'er the waving Grove; 
Nor dropping Waters, that in Grots diſtil, 
And with a tinkling Sound their Caverns fill: 
So ſing the Swans, that in ſoft Numbers waſte 
Their dying Breath, and warble to the laſt; 
And next to thee ſhall Mico bear the Bell, 
That can repeat thy peerleſs Verſe ſo well. 

But ſee the Hills increaſing Shadows caſt : 
The Sun, I wean, is leaving us in haſte: 
His weakly Rays but glimmer thro' the wood, 
Andblueiſh Miſts ariſe from yonder Flood. 

| NICO. | 

Then ſend our Curs to gather up the Sheep : | 
Good Shepherds with their Flocks betimes ſhould ſleep: 
For, he that late lies down, as late will riſe, 
And, Sluggard-like, till Noon- day ſnoring lyes, 
While in their Folds his injur'd Ewes complain, 
And after dewy Paſtures bleat in vain. 


dg dad 
The Fifth Paſtoral. 
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| CUDDY. 
F Rural Strains we firſt our Muſick try, 
And, baſhful, into Woods and Thickets fly, 
Diſtruſtful of our Skill. Yet, if thro* Time 
Our Voice improving gain a Pitch Sublime, 
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| 


Thy growing Virtues, Sackvil, ſhall engage 
My riper Verſe, and my more ſettled Age. 
The Sun now mounted to the Noon of Day, 


Began to ſhoot direR his burning Ray, 


When, with the Flocks, their feeders ſought the Shade; 
A Venerable Oak, wide-ſpreading, made. 


What ſhould they do to paſs the loit'ring Time? 
As Fancy led, each form'd his Tale in Rhyme: 
And ſome the Joys, and ſome the Pains of Love, 
And ſome to ſet our ſtrange Adventures ftroye; 
The Trade of Wizzards ſome, and Merlin's Skill, 
And whence to charm ſuch Empire o'er the Will. 


Then Caddy laſt (who Caddy can excel, 
Tn neatDevice?) his Tale began to tell. 


When Shepherds flouriſh'd in Eliza's Reign: 
There liv d in great Eſteem a jolly Swain, 
Voung Colin Clout; who well eou ld pipe and ſing, 


And by his Notes invite the lagging Spring. 


He, as his Cuſtom was, at leiſure laid 
In filent Shade, without a Rival play d. 
Drawn by the Magick of th*inticing Sound, 
What Crouds of mute Admirers flock'd around ! 
The Steerlings left their Food ; and Creatures wild 
By Nature form'd, inſenſibly grew mild. | 


He makes the Birdsin Troops about him throng, 
And loads th' neighb'ring Branches with his Song · 


Among the reſt, a Nightingale of Fame, 


Jealous, and fond of Praiſe, to liſten came. 


She turn d her Ear; and Emulous, with Pride, 
Like Eccho, to the Shepherd's Pipe reply'd. 
The Shepherd heard with Wonder; and again. 


To try her more, renew d his various Strain. | 
. d 8 To 
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To all his various Strain the rn 
And adds peculiar Grace to ry Note. 


If Colin in complaining Accenꝭ grieves, 43. PINT 


Or brisker Motion to his Meafure gives; 

If geatle Sounds he modulates,-.or ſtrong, | 

She, not a little yain, repeats his Song ; 

But ſo repeats, that Colin half deſpis'd c 

His Pipe ahd Skill ſo much by others priz'd, 
And (weereſt gongſter of the Winged Kind, 
What Thanks, ſaid he, what Praiſes can find | 


To equal thy melodious Voice? Tat a 2 156 8 | 


The Rudeneſs of my Rural Lite I fee, 
Fi. — thee I learn to vaunt no more my Skill. 
Aloft in Air ſhe fate provoking ſtill 
The vanquifh'# Swain: Provok d at laft, he ae 
To ſhew the little Minſtrel of the Grove. 
His utmoſt Art: if fo ſome ſmall Eſteem 
He might obtain, and Credit loſt, redeem, 
He draws in Breath, his rifing Breaſt to fill; 
Thro' all the Wood his Pipe ĩs heard to ſhrill. 
From Note to Note in haſte his Fingers fly; 
Still more and more his Numbers multiply; 
And now they tu ill, and now they fall and riſe, 


And ſwift and ſlow they change, with deen sarptte | 


Attentive ſhe does fcarce the Sounds retain, 

But to her ſelf firſt cons the puzzling Strain; 

And tracing . careful Note by Note, repays -, 

The Shepherd, in his own harmonious Lays ; 

Thro' ey'ry changing Cadence fun at lengti, 

And adds in Sweetneſs, whatfhe wants in Strength. 
The n Colin thre his Fife diſgrac'd aſide 

While ſhe loud Triumph ſings, proclaiming wide 


M. i Her . 
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mt  PALIETORULSS 
Her mighty.Copque3t... What could Golin more? 

A littte Harp of Maple Ware, he bores '.,. quot 1 
The Harp it ſelf was Old, but Newly — 5 
Which uſual he a. croſs his Spgulders hung. 1 +. wt, 


Now take, delightful Bird, my laſt. Farewel, - 


He ſaid ; and learn from hence, thou doſt . 


No ibis! Artiſt. And at that he wound, 


9 I 
The murm ring Strings, and order d ex "ry, Süd. 


Then earneſt to his Indgpthent | he bends, 0 
And both his Hands pon che Strings krrende. r 


3 +4 


The Strings obey his Touch, and, Various mays. 
The low'r anſw'ring ſtill to thoſe above, NOX * 8 
His reitleſs Fingers trayerle to and fro 

And in Putſuit of Harmony they goa 

Now, lightly skimmin ler che Scrings they pa. 0 
Like Winds, that; gently y.bruſh the plying. Grals,. 


$ VS 5 


And melting Airs ariſe at their Command 


And now, laborious, with a weighty. Hand 

He ſinks into the Cords with ſolemn Pace, 

And gives the ſ welling Tones a Manly Grace: 

Then, intric age he blends agreeing Sounds 

While Muſick thro! the trembling Harp abounds, .. 
The double Souads the Nightingale perplex, 


And pos U ſhe does her troubled: Spirit v ein 


Sne warbles diffident, *twixt Hope and Fear,ĩ 
And hits imperfect Accents, here and there. 
ThenColin play'd again, and playing Sung. 
She, with the Fatal Love of Glory ſtrung 
Hears all in Pain-; her Heart begins to {well ;.'- 
In piteous Notes. ſhe ſighs, in Nqtes that tell 

Her bitter Anguiſn. He, ſtill ſinging, a 


eber eine. Her Sorrows. higher tiſe .. 


| How 


> 
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How ſhall ſhe bear a Conqu'ror, who before : 
No equal; thro*the Grove, in Muſick bore? + * 


She droops, and hangs her flagging — moans 


And fetches from her Breaſt melodious Groans... ' | 4 

Oppreſs'd with Grief at laſt, too great to quell, 

Down Breathleſs on the guilty Harp ſne fel. 
Then Colin loud lamented o'er the Dead, A: 

And unayailing Tears profuſely ſhed, . 0 

And broke his wicked Strings, and curs'd his Skill 32 

And, beſt to make Atonement for the ill, SD 

(If for ſuch Hl Atonement might be made) 

He builds her Tomb beneath a Laurel Shade: 

Then adds a Verſe, and ſets with Flow'rs the Ground, 

And make a Fence of winding Oſiers round: 

A Verſe and Tomb is all I now can give, | 

And here thy Name atleaft, he ſaid, ſhall live. 
Thus ended Cuddy with the ſetting Sun. 

And by his Tale unenvy'd Praiſes won, | 


LH 
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The Sixth Paſtoral. 
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6 ERON. HOBBINOL, LANQUET.. 


E © 
OW {till the Sea; behold; how calm the Sky! = 
And bow, in ſportive Chace, the Swallows fly? 
My Goats, ſecure from harm, no Tendance need, 
WA high on vonder hanging Rock they feed; 
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And here below, the Banky Shore along 1 
Four Heifers graze : And I to hear your Song _ 
Diſpos d. As eideſt, Hobbinol, begin; 
Aud Langues s Under- Song by Turns come in. 
BT LETT EE © > 
Let others meanly ſtake upon their Skill, 
OrKid, or Lamb, or Goat, or whatthey will ; 
For Praiſe we ing, nor Wager ought beſide : 
And, nd. the Praiſe, let Geron's Lips decide, 
To Geron 1 my Voice nad Skill — 2 
Unbials d he, to both is equal Friend, 
GERON. 
Beginthen, Boys, and vary well your Song; 
Nor fear, from Geran's upright Sentence, Wrong, 
A Boxen Haut-Boy, loud, and ſweet of Sound, 
All varniih'd, and with brazen Ringlets bound. 
Ito the Victor give: No ſmallReward, 
It with our uſual Country Pipes compar d. 
HOBBINOGL 

The Snows are melted, and the kindly Rain 

Deſcends on ev'ry Herb, and ey'ry Grain; 
Soft Balmy Breezes breath along the Sky: 
The bloomy Seaſon of the Year is nigh. 

TANK r. 

The Cuckoo tells aloud her painful Love; | 
The Turtle's Voice is heard in ey'ry Grove; ; | 
The Paſtures change, the warbling Linnets ſing: | 
Prepare to welcome inthe gaudy Spring. 
| _HOBBINOL. 
| When Locuſts in the Fearny Buſhes cry, 

- Wike Ravens pant, and Snakes in Caverns . 5 


"Then 
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Then graze in Woods, and quit the burning Plain „ 
Elſe — ye preſs the ſpungy Teat in vain. 
T AN AUE x. | 

WheaGreensto Yellow vary, and you ſee 
The Ground beſtrew'd with Fruits off ey'ry Tree, 
And ſtormy Winds are heard; think Winter near, 
Nor ruſt too _ to the dectining Year.. 

 HoOBBINOE. 

Full fain, O bleſt Eliza! would I praiſe- 

Thy maiden Rule, and Albion's golden Days, 


5 Then gentle Sidney liv'd, the Shepherds Friend: 


Eternal Bleſſings on his Shade attend 
_'D, 40 QUET. iT bs 
Thrice happy Shepherds now! for Dorſet loves. 


The Country Mule, and our delightful Groves; 


While Auna reigns. O ever may ſhereign! . 
And bring on Earth a golden Age _ 
HO BB. IN O E. 
Hove in ſecret all a beauteous Maid. 
And have my Love in ſecret all repaid. 
This coming Night ſhe does reſerve for me 2: 


Divine her Name; and thou the Victor be. 


L4NDOUET. 
Mild as the Lamb, and harmleſs as the Doves. 
True as the Turtle, is the Maid love, 
How we in ſecret love, I ſhall not ſay, 
Divine her Name; and I give up the Day. 
5 HOIIBINO . | 
Soft, on aCowſlip Bank, my Love and * 
Together lay: A Brook ran murm ring by. 
A thouſand tender Things to me ſhe ſaid, 
And I a chouſand tender Things repaid. 
— — 24 N: 


+ TY ho 


8 a 
143 PASTORALS. 
N de OV ET 
In Summer Shade, beneath the cocking Hay, 
What (oft; endearing Words did ſhe not ſay ? 
Her Lap, with Apron deck'd, ſhe kindly ſpread; 
And ſtroak d my Cheeks, and lull'd my leaning Head.. 
I HOBBING®O LI. ; 
Breathe ſoft, ye Winds; ye waters gently flows: 
1 Shield her, ye Trees; ye Flowers around her grow; 
1 Ye Swains, Ibeg you,, paſs in Silence by; 
1 My love in onder Vale aſleep does lye. 
| L. A: N. 2 U r 
© Once Delia ſlept, on eaſy Moſs reclin'd, 
Her lovely Limbs half bare, and rude the Wind: 
I ſmooth'd her Coats, and ſtole a ſilent Kiſs. 
 Condemn me Shepherds, if I did amiſs. 
| | H. O BB. IN O I. 
As Marian bath d, by chance 1 paſſed by; . 
She bluſh'd, and at me caſt a ſidelong Eye: 
Then ſwift beneath the Chryſtal Wave ſhe try'd 
Her beauteous Form, but all in yain, to hide. 
| „ LAN 2 UE T. | 
As Ito cool me, bath'd one ſultry Day, 


Fond Lydia lurking in the Sedges lay, 
The Wanton laugh'd, and ſeem'd in haſte to fly; 


Yet often ſtopp'd, and often turn'd her Eye. 
0 0 3.84N.0 4. -.: 
When firſt Lſaw, would I had never ſeen; . 
Young Ly/et lead the Dance on yonder Green 5 
Intent upomher Beauties as ſhe mov'd, | 
Poor, heedleſs Wrexh, at unawares I lov'd.. 
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When Lacy * with Flow'rs her — 
And on her Elbow leans, dee 28 
{ſnable to refrain my madding Mind, 

Nor Sheep nor Paſture worth my Care I fad 
HO BBIN OI. 

Come Roſalind, O come! ſor without thee, 
What Pleaſure can the Countij; have for me 2: «4+ 
Come Roſalind, O come! my brinded Kine: 
My ſnowy Sheep, my Farm a all is thi ne. 

EAN 

Cgme Roſalind, O come! Re had y Bow? rs, 

Here are cool Fountains, and here ſ. pringing Flow' LY 

Come Roſalind: Here ever let us ſtay; 

And ſweetly waſte our live-long Time away. 
HOBBING®O I. 

In vain the Seaſons of the Moon I know, 

The Force of healing Herbs, and where they grow. _ 

There is no Herb, no Seaſon, may remove 

From my fond Heart the racking Pains of Love. 
LANQUET. 

What profits me, that I in Charms have Skill, 

And Ghoſts and Goblins order as I will; 

Yet have, with all my Charms, no Pow'r to lay 

- The Sprite, that breaks my Quiet Night and Day. 
HOB BIN O. 

O that like Colin I had Skill in Rhymes: 

To purchaſe Credit with ſueceeding Times! 
Sweet Colin Clout! who never yet had Peer, 
Who ſung thro? all the Seaſons of the Lear. 


LAN. 


PASTORALS:. 
TL ANAUE Z. 
Let me like Wrenock ſing; bis Voice had Pow'r 
To free the clipſing Meon at Midnight Hour: 
And, as he ſung, the Fairies, with their Que“, 
In Mantles Blue came tripping o'er the Green, 
125 G E RON. 
Here end your pleaſing Strife. Both Victors are; 
And both with Colin may in Rhyme compare. 
A Boxen Haut- boy, loud, and ſweet of Sound, 
All varniſh'd, and with brazen Ringlets bound, 
To both Igive. A mialing Miſt deſcends 
Adown that ſteepy Rock: And this way tends 
Yon diſtani Rain. Shore- ard the Veſſel ſtrive; 
And, ſee, the Boys their Flocks to ſhelter drive. 
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